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A YOUNGSTER WHO LIVED IN FALL RIVER 
LUGGED PORK-CHOPS AND BACON AND LIVER, 
ON A BIKE WITH NO BRAKE, 
'TILL HIS LEGS USED TO ACHE, 
FROM THOSE ORDERS HE.HAD TO DELIVER! 



THE BUTCHER HE WORKED FOR WAS JOLLY, 

HE SAW THAT SUCH LABOR WAS FOLLY, 
SAID/TLLGET YOU A BIKE, 
"WITH THE BRAKE THAT YOU LIKE - 
*A SWELL-COASTING MORROW, BY GOLLY!" 




THE BIKE DEALER, QUITE WIDE-AWAKE, 
WAS STRONG FOR THE STOUT MORROW BRAKE, 

SO THEY PICKED OUT A BLINGER- 

A NIFTY HUM-DINGER, 

WITH A BRAKE OF THE WORLD'S FINEST MAKE! 




NOW THE FALL RIVER FOLKS GET THEIR BACON, 
THEIR PORK-CHOPS AND FRANKFURTS AND STOK,ON 
THE MINUTE THEY ASK IT - 
RIGHT OUT OF THE BASKET, 

'MOST AS SOON AS THE ORDERS ARE TAKEN ! 



IT'S THE MORROW THAT CAUSES THE HUSTLE- 
TAKES THE HILLS WITHOUT EVEN A TUSSLE - 
KEEPS HIM SAFE ALLTHETIME, 

•CAUSE IT STOPS ON A DIME, 

AND IT'S NOT NEAR SO HARD ON HIS MUSCLE! 



Make sure your new bike 
hasaMORROW 

COASTER BRAKE 



Famous for 40 
years! Quick stop- 
ping/ easy pedal- 
ing, long coasting; 
more ball bear- 
ings (31) than any 
other brake. Your bicycle dealer can furnish a 
Morrow Coaster Brake on any bike— ask for it! 

ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 

Bendix Aviation Corporation/ Dept. 272, Elmira, N.Y. 
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burst ing / 

bombshell; 
(the black spot] 
led by vlamir 
koran, takes ( 
^ over the proud < 
©untry of argentina: 







BOUVIA.URUGUAY 
COLOMBIA.VENEZUELAI 
AND BRAZIL SOON 
FALL INTO HIS 
CLUTCHING 
GRASP .^j 




_ ... TERRVBLE SUDDEN 

J$mm K0RAN N0W s ^ w 

SOUTH AMERICA,. ... . . . . S 





IN THE NEW HEADQUARTERS OF 
fr/LAMIR KORAN AT BUENOS AIRES. 
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THE UNITED STATES? V YOU \ 
l-BUT-WE DARE NOT-p/FOOL/ \ 
THEY'RE THE MOST /NO ONE 
POWERFUL NATION )> CAN 
IN THE WORLD' 7-^-J RESIST 

LAMIR 
KORAN '■ 
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LOOK AT THIS MAP/YOU CAN CLEARLY 

SEE THAT THE ONLY WAY THE 

U.S. CAN GET SHIPS FROM 

COAST TO COAST IS THROUGH 

THE PANAMA CANAL. WITH 

THE CANAL CLOSED,ONLY 

HALF OF THE U.S. NAVY 

WOULD BE EFFECTIVE 

AND WE'LL ATTACK THE 






T SHALL THEN BE SUPREME 
MASTER OF THE WESTERN 
HEMISPHERE./ 



LI 




OUR AGENTS REPORT, SIR,THAT| 
KORAN PLANS TO GO ON TO 
THE UNITED STATES/ JUST 
WHAT HIS NEXT MOVE WILL 
BE IS A CLOSELY 
GUARDED SECRET 




FLOATING AIR AND NAVAL BASES 
SOON DOT THE ATLANTIC AND 
PACIFICFROM KEY WEST AND 
SAN DIEGO. NORTHWARD 




UNfrED STATIES/ f\ 
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WEAKEST SIDE/ 
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BUT WHAT 
OF THE UNITED 
STATES? ALL 

THIS HAS 
HAPPENED 

WITH SUCH 

SWIFTNESS 

THAT UNCLE 

SAM, 

OCCUPIED WITH 
EUROPEAN 

AFFAlPS.HAS 
HAD LITTLE 
CHANCE TO 
STOP THIS 
RISING FOPCE. 



IN WASHINGTON. 




'AMERICAN WATERS MUST BE^ 
DEFENDED IMMEDIATELY. THE 
WAR DEPARTMENT HAS MY 
CONSENT TO PROCEED AS 
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50 THE AMERICANS 
ARE ARMING, EH? 
WELUTHE LEADER 
STRIKES FIRST/; 




s4 iQURf L mmmmas^M 
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LEDBY SCOUT FLANES, THEV 
SPEED UP THE COAST WITH 
THEIR. CARGO OF DEATH . . 




OVERTHE PANAMA CANAI 

== 




AND WITH ONE SWIFT BLOW.TWE 
LOCKS AT PANAMA ARE DEMOLISHEI 




AT WASHINGTON DC. A HURRIED 
CONFERENCE TAKES PLACE 



f GENTLEMEN, THIS IS WAR- WE 
MUST FIGHT- KORAN MUST BE 

STOPPED.' THANKS TO OUR 
FLOATING BASES.OUR DEFENSE 

SYSTEM IS STILL INTACT--. 
Is* 



'9.5 
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BUT WITH THEIR USUAL CUNNING, 

KORAN'S AGENTS CAUSE A SERIES 
OF WELL-TIMED BLASTS IN THE 
SHlPyARDS ALONG THE EAST COAST... 
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KORANS FLEETS ARE DRIVEN 
BACK CONSTANTLY 




BAH/ THOSE YANKEE 
FLOATING BASES-THEY 
APPEAR AND DISAPPEAR 
OVERNIGHT- THEY ARE 
HOLDING BACK MY 
NAVY! 



I MUST GET > — ■>. / WE JUST THE I 
THEIR POSITIONS^ PERSON FOR 
OR ^U0ST^TH|JOB. E 

FAMOUS SPY 
MARA HANI 
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IN A FEW HOURSTHE DEAL IS CLOSED 



YOU'RE TO STOP AT 
NOTHING-UNDER- 
STAND? WHEN I'M 

SUPREME DICTATOR. 
LI'LL" 




BUT THE 
AMERICAN 
ESPIONAGE 
IS AT WORK 
TOO . 




IN THE 
OFFICE OF 
HIS CHIEF. 

BLACK ACE 
RECEIVES 
NEW 
ORDERS .. 



' BLACK ACE,THIS IS X| 
THE MOST IMPORTANT 

JOB OF YOUR 

CAREER/ 




I WANT YOU TO TAKE THIS 

MESSAGE,S\GNED BY THE 
PRESIDENT TO EMANUEL 
HASANA,WHO IS AT THE HEAD 
OF THE DEMOCRATS INSOUTH 
AMERICA SEEKING TO THROW 
OFF KORAN'S YOKE -IT ISA 
MESSAGE OF AMERICAS 




SOMEWHERE, DEEP IN THE JUNGLES 
OF SOUTH AMERICA A FEW PAT- 

RiOTS.UNWlLUNG TO LIVE UNDER 
KORAN'S TYRANNY RESOLVE TO 
DIE IN ANY ATTEMPT FORTHE 
FREEDOM OF THEIR PEOPLE.. 





IN A HALF- LIT ROOM OF THE WAR 
OFFICE, THE YOUNG OFFICER SITS 
BUSILY AT WORK.. . A VOICE 
BREAKS THE SILENCE . . 




BUT, EMANUEL.TWHEN I RECEIVE 
OUR MEN APE J/ WORD FROM. THE 
READY TO ^/PRESIDENT OF <| 



FIGHT- 
WHEN? 



A NIGHT CLUB IN WASHINGTON,DC 



T, 



THE UNITED STATES 
THAT HE WILL SUP- 
PORT MY CAUSE-- V 
THEN I WILL MARCH 

^A!^ ST JHE TYRANT 
KORAN/ 
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LATER, AT MAR AS HOME... 




MARA.'!-- YOU?? 
'NOW I UNDERSTAND WHY" 

YOU PRETENDEDTO LOVE MEd 
YOU'RE NOTHING BUT, 

AN ENEMY SPY/ 
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FOOL/YOU FORGET I'M 
MARA HANI THE GREATEST 
OF ALL SPIES ...NOW TO 

GET THOSE 
PLANS/** 



MEANTIME, IN BLACK ACES APART 
MENT, HASTY PREPARATIONS ARE 
BEING MADE FOR HIS DEPARTURE. 



I'M SORRY MARA DEAR 
BUT I MUST RETURN TO 
THE DEPARTMENT- 
I'VE WORK TO DO 
TONIGHT. 
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OH, 

JOHN DEAR, 
YOU WORK 
SO HARD 



Lj 
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BUT AS HE LEAVESTHE GlRL 
SIGNALS AWAITING TAXI. . . . 





IN 30 MINUTES,THE BLACK ACE. 
AMERICA'S CRACK AGENT, BOARDS THE 
SOUTH BOUND STEAMER.SS. AQUARIA 
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( I WON'T NEED MANY CLOTHES, 

^- BATU.^ — 

HELLO 

WHAT. ? BA* 

MURDE 





«li»iP^iP|R;pARA HANI 
|P;^QA RPS THE 5AH|i||aa 




MASTER.MYSTERIOUS)/ GOOD-1 
LADY NOW OCCUPY rf YOU KNOW 
ROOM IOM-. LOWER J. (WHAT TO ■< 
DECK- r- 1 ^ "(DQBATU-- 




ON DECK, MARA LEANS ON THE. 
RAIL NEAR HER CABIN-SUDDENLY... 




AS THE WOMAN RUNS TO HER 
[STATEROOM, AN OLD MAN FOLLOWS.. 







It \ 





HSST— I'LL TAKE THOSE 
PAPERS. IN THE M AME OF 
THE U.S. GOVERNMENT/ 




WHO 
? 



BUT HOW? j ( MY DEAR MARA HANI, 
> YOU FELL FOR AN OLD, 
SHERLOCK HOLMES -< 
TRICK- THAT FIRE WAS 

A. FAKE- 1 KNEW 
YOU'D TRV TO >_-. w 
SAVE THESE Vlp 1 
PAPERS FIRST- )P 
SIMPLE, EH? J\ 



.saw 
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YOU'LL PAY) / HEREBATUTAKE t 
FOR TH\S, < / THIS TO M AJOR < 
I TELL YOU])/ CALDER--I'M GOING L 
^ TO LOCK THIS WILD- 
\( CAT \N HER STATE- 
ROOM/ 



X. 
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BATU LEAVES THE SH\P JUST AS 
THE GANG-PLANK IS TAKEN UP... 

THE PLANS ARE SAVEDBUT BLACK 
ACES MISSION IS JUST STARTING 



AROUND KEY WEST TO WAR - TORN 
PANAMA.. IN A DEN OKI THE DOCKS.. 



AND I ESCAPED )./ KORAN 1l 
r FROM THE -fiWILLKILL 
CABIN-THATS H YOU FOR 
WHAT HAPPENEDJlTHAT/, 

B2» 
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Khisst-look/ that man 

snooping around- 

hes the black. ace, 
the one who tricked 
me out of those 

PAPERS/ 




HE MUST BE THE AGENT 
WHO WAS SENT BY THE 
UNITED STATES TO 

HASANA-GET HIM/Jp/ DONT 

WORRY- 




/ 



ALONE, BLACK ACE FORGES INTO 
THE JUNGLES.SOMEWHERE AHEAD, 
EMANUEL HASANA AWAITS HIM. . 




AT CALAMAR; 
COLOMBIA. 



IN A-DOORVy^ 




_ 



lT-lGETTlN tt SHUT UP'-LOOK^ 
ILL O'THIS/HERE COMES A ' 
WAlTIN'/7 TRAVELER-- IT'S 

THE BLACK ACE, 
I'M SURE OF IT/. 
GET READY 
BOYSA 
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A CRY SUDDENLY SHATTERS THE 
SILENCE OF THE MIDDAY SIESTA 





BUT- AS SOON AS ACE EN TERS] [^REMEMBER ^ 

=========== MP2MiDiU&Nl' 




SHOOT 



THIS T.IME.I ^ jnjL FRE po/ 
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AN INSTANT LATER.BLACK ACE LE APSl 

2 



FROM TME WINDOW AND IS OFF. 




MARA 
HANI'S 
MEN 
F0LU3W 

A FEW 

MINUTES 

LATER- 




IBUTAS SOONASTHE.MENLEAVE..J 



WHEW-- LUCKY I 
KNEW ENOUGW SPANISH 
TO GIVE THEM 
FALSE < 

DIRECTIONS 




fcFF AGAIN INTO THE JUNGLES] 

SIP^ACCORDING Td" 1 *^" 
^INSTRUCTIONS,! - 
SHOULD BE NEAR THE 
CAMP OF HASAN A SOON 



THE INTREPID 
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IN MATTOGROSSCtONTHEGUAPORE 
RIVER. ACE RBCEWES DIRECTIONS 
FROM A FELLOW SECRET AfiENT.. I 



~f TWENTY MILES DOWN 
Jjlbs--—. . RIVER EES , 
|PII~\V HASANA'S**^ 

MJg{ AMERlCANdfi 
OL TIMERJ^qooDLUCW r* 

m 
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STRUGGUNG through t 

SUMY FETlDJRpWTpl 
THE GljAPORlRIVliJi 




EVER ALERT NOT DARING TO 
SLEEP LEST HIS ENEMIES 
STEAL UP ON HIM 



AHEAD ON THE TRA\L,HAVING 
COME BY CANOE.MARA HANI 
AND HER CUT THROATS WAIT... 




T,iifE^^ii^NPS^^A^ 




WITH A GREAT EFFORT. ACE 
MAKES IT, AND PREPARES TO 
FIGHT TO THE LAST 





BUT BLACK ACE'S GUMS BARK 
DEA TH... .TWO MEN FALL- 




L/ BAH- HE'S 
DEADLY WITH 
■\E GUMS 



WE A 
PLAN, 

MARA-RUSH 
HIM WHEN 




I IN HIS SHELTER, BLACK ACE 
AWAIT? THEIR NEXT MOVE .... 



f MY SHOULDER'S 
^GETTING NUMBA 









BUT BLACK ACE 15 EVER ALERT. 
AMD THE MAM'S CRY IS NOT THE 
SIGNALBUTONEOF PA\N 
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IMEANWHILE.WITH WANING ST RENGT1 
BLACK ACE AT LAST OVERCOMES 
HIS ATTACKER 






A GORY SIGHT MEETS HIS EVE- 
BLACK ACE FIRES DESPERATELY. 




STEADY NOW--l'LLY/ \T-ITS.^1 
LIFT YOU TO VtijM NO USE- M, 
m BACK . r-?mf I'M DONE FOR. 

^S«#M V0UWIN ' yssK 

&9Krc^w^«MY-'\\ ' v-yA • Q i a r- 1 / VtM* 



BLACK 
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GO ON.SAVE W NONSENSE/ ^f 
YOURSELF- J/ I CANY LEAVE < 
YOU'RE 

WOUNDED- Jllfei HERE 





^ w ...__ JBmm 

WmM At PST REACHE5 HASAN A . .. 



AT THE GATE, HE COLLAPSES. ■ ■ | 





A FEW MONTHS LATER IN A COOL, 
WHITE.COMFORTABLE HOSPITAL 
BED, BLACK ACE IS AT LAST 
READY TO RECEIVE AVISITOR-- 
GENERAL EMANUEL HASANA .... 





YES,SHEISDEAD-- 
THAT JAGUAR 
CLAWED HER 
BEYOND A\D. 




I M SORRY- 
SHE WAS AN 
ENEMY, BUT ^ 
SHE WAS' < 

COURAGEOU5J 




BUT YOU'LL BE GLAD 

TO HEAR THAT MY 
ARMIES HAVE DRIYEN 
KORAN TO THE WALL-- 
I EXPECT HIS SURRENDER 
NEXT MONDAY/ 



THEN THe\ 
UNITED STATES 
IS SAVED/ 



rAH/YOU AMERICANS-THE WORLD] 
CAN WELL LEARN FROM YOU WHAT 
IT MEANS TO BE LOVALTO ONES <L 
COUNTRY— SMALL WONDER THAT 
AMERICA IS THE GREATEST 
NATION ON EARTH/ 







MONTHS LATER.IN 
FAVORITE RESTA 




CE'S 



■. *:'■■* * 



t SAY.BLACK ACE.THE PRESIDENT 
WANTS TO GIVE YOU A MEDAL IF 
YOU WILL REVE AL YOURSELF - 

NOTHING DOING^ 
CHIEF-THEN I'LL* 
BE USELESS TO My 
GOVERNMENT 

ANDTHEESPIONA 



[■■■ 



Follow the adventures of The Black Ace in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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BAH- DOUBLE FEATURES, 

F?^iL SCREENO, BINGO- PHOOEY.' 
HiPPK WALDO. I WISH YOU'D STOP 

ME TO THOSE 

TERRIBLE fe^ass^^vs; 

* MWIES -^tn^ 



L^fc 



^O ■ r . 
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f-fPHILPOT-IF YOU'P 

f^ppf ONLY ALLOW ME 
TO HAVE A 
RAPIO IN 
W OUR J 

llOlf apartment., w 

•fplf I WOULDN'T M 
mm® WANT TO GO 
\ TO MOVIES 

-^'ir i' > 'i'' v, ' , ' , r 



A RADIO P-ESAP. MAN- DO WU 
THINK I WANT A NOISY RAPIO 
SQUAWKING WHEN I'M TRYING 
TO CONCENTRATE-- -ANP 
BESIPES JUST LOOK 
ACROSS THE 
STREET 



[TtC 



mi 



m 



m 



■w 7 ^ 



■■&.<■:•■.•:•:■ 



Jftto 



ACTORS FROM VAUDEVILLE 
AMP THE THEATRE OUT OF 
WORK AND ALL BECAUSE 
OF RAPIO AND 




f&UT RATHER THAN HAVE YOU 
&ES61MG ME TO 60 SEE 
DOUBLE FEATURES WITH 
YOU-I SUPPOSE I SHOULD Jii 
LET YOU HAVE A w-^11 

w OH,^«& 
PHIL POT. 
YOU MEAM 

I CAN 

GET A 
RADIO ? 



NOT .MUCH 

I REWARD m 




G. BRENNER 

WANTEp FOR 
ASSAULT, a^SON 
B>C*MrtY, LWCfW 
owiW " 
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YES- YOU CAN SET ONE -BUT 
PON'T PLAY. 



IT WHILE 

I'M AT 
HOME , ^ 



\ 



OH GOOPY 1 ■ 

THERE'S A RADIO 
STORE RISHT 
ACROSS THE 
STREET 



/ 



>*V*V 



WW 



GOOP EVENING. \J CERTAINLY, \ 
SIR- I SHOULP Jr SIR- LET ME ^ 

LIKE TO <i DEMONSTRATE 

PURCHASE A )\. . ONE 



RAPIO 




„WILL 6RANDMA 
FISHFACE EARN 
ENOUGH MONEY 
TO GET HER FALSE 

TEETH OUT OF 
HOCK?— LISTEN 

IN TOMORROW 
NIGHTU 

WONPERFUL? 

HOW MUCH 
IS IT? 
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#8.65 EXACTLY, THANK ) 
YOU, SIR- CALL A6AIN 





JUST WAIT TILL PHILPOT 
HEARS ALL THE INSTRUCTIVE 
PROGRAMS ON THE AIR 
HE'LL CHANGE HIS 

MINP ABOUT 
RAPIO 




S@£ 
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WHAT A BARGAIN 

I GOT, PHILPOT- 

A SIX TUBE SUPER- 

POOPERPYNE FOR 

ONLY & 8.65" 



/ 
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I/the MAN PEMONSTRATEP IT 

IN THE STORE— JUST WAlT'LL 
YOU HEAR HOW NICE ANP 

CLEAR IT 
SOUNDS 




WELL-WHAT'S 
VVRONG-WHY t 

DOESN'T 

IT 
PLAY 2 




LET'S TAKE THE 
BACK OFF IT — 
MAYBE WE CAN 
DISCOVER 

WHAT'S 

WRONG 




DID IT? -WELL, THAT'S MOST 

AMAZING - FOR AS YOU CAN 

SEE, WALDO, THE CABINET, 

IS 

EMPTY 

WWM NO (_ 

COILS 
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WALDO, MY LITTLE LAME 
BRAIN- YOU'VE 

BEEN , 
GYPPEP i _ 

"§ 




WHERE HP IN A STORE 

DID YOU )( RIGHT NEXT TO 

BUY IT, J (THE ACTORS 

WALD0iCV\FREE SOUP 
vp.u^ !*.^8Sb*M K1TCHEN 
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LOOK AT 
ALL THOSE 
PEOPLE - 
THEY MUST 

HAVE 
BOUGHT 
FAKE RADIOS, 



YES -AND 
NOTICE -THE 

STORE IS 
CLOSED 
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BUT, PHILPOT, I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND HOW. 
THE MAN IN THE 
STORE MADE. 




BUT THERE'S A 
LIGHT IN THAT 
WINDOW OVER 
THE STORE .^j m 







SO.' - COUNTING TUE LOOT YOU 
MADE SELLING EMPTY RADIO 
CABINETS, EH ? 




PHILPOT, LOOK '.-HE'S 

A MURDERER!^ 

THERE'S A BODY 

UNDER THIS 
TABLE il 




TUT TUT, WALDO -IT'S ONLY 
A DUMMY- OUR FRIEND 
IS A VENTRILOQUIST- 

THAT'S HOW HE THREW 

HIS VOICE INTO 
THE EMPTY 

RADIO 
CABINETS .' 



1 ■ ■. ' ,AmuvA^j^x&M$M! 




Another Philpot Veep adventure in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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-COt/S//ATA,LA., 

STOOD ON THE BANKS OF A MUDDY RIVER. 
HIS KEEN EYES PIERCING THE 5LIMY 
DEPTHS.. SUDDENLY. HE TENSED AND DIVED. 
THE WATER WAS LASHED TO A YELLOW 

FOAM ABOVE IN AFEW MINUTES.HE 

ROSE TO THE SURFACE WITH A DEADLY 
g FOOT ALLIGATOR GAR BETWEEN Hi; 
BARE ARMS. HE WAS UNHURT, 
THOUGH THE FISH WAS 
CAPABLE OF. 
BITING A 
MAN IN 
TWO/ 



THE SUN BLAZED DOWN WITH MADDENING WHITE 
HEAT,... \Z MEN SAT NUMBLY, UNMOVING, HUDDLED 
IN THE CENTER OFA LEAKY 6AYUCA#f.... THEIR OARS 
WERE SHIPPED. FOR FOUR DAYS THESE TWELVE.WHO 
WERE CONVICTS ESCAPING FROM DEVILS ISLAND, HAD 
ROWED ACROSS THE SEA TOWARD TRIN1DAD..STORMS 
HAD BATTERED THE TINV CRAFT SO THAT IT COULD 
NO LONGER CARRY ALL OF THEM 'FOUR MUSTJUMP 
OVERBOARD, "ANNOUNCED THE LEADER.PIERRE 
GASPARD.LOTS WERE 

DRAWN, AND FOUR otf^Htf&SI «».> 

HALF-MAD CONVICTS o&^ 

LEAPED TO 
THE SHARKS 

THAT FOLLOW- 
ED THEtf 
NIGHT AND 





MRS. 
OUVER 



THE FIRST WOMAN KNOWN 
TO HAVE LANDED A 
SWORDFISH..SHEHAS 
OFTEN FOUGHT THE 
GREYHOUND OF THE 
SEAS,ANDUPAND 
DOWN THE ATLANTIC COAST 
HER GAMENESS 15 REVEALED BY TH15 VIVID TALE.. 
ONCE,OUT AT SEA, MRS.GRINNEL'NAILED'A HUGE 

■450 LB SWORDFISH..IT STRUGGLED TERRIFICALLY, FOR 
IT IS SAID THAT THE SWORDFISH IS THE GAMEST OF 
ALL FISH..FOR 2^HOURS THIS'KILLEP'OFTHESOUTH- 



ON THE NINTH DAY, FOOD AND WATER GAVE OUT..THE MEN LAY UN- 
CONSCIOUS UNDER THE RELENTLESS SUN.THE WAVES LAPPING MON- 
OTONOUSLY AGAINST THE BOTTOM OF THE WATER- LOGGED CAYUCA 

"OEPUY, A FORGER, WAS ALREADY MAD., HE HAD TRIED TO DRINK SEA 
-WATER. ..AFTER 19 DAYS OF THIS TORTURE, THEY WERE PICKED UP BY 

A FISHING 
BOAT, AND 

HURRIED 
TO TRINIDAD, 
WHERE THEY 
WERE PLACED 
INAHOSPITAL-I 
TWO MEfsl.QF 
THE REMAINING 

FIVE.WERE MAC* 



ODDLf ENOUGH. 
THE FRENCH 
GOVERNMENT HAD DECIDED TO ABOLISH DEVlllS ISLAND ONLY A FEW DAYS BEFORE! 





ERN SEAS DRAGGED HER 
BOAT FOR 30 MILES. .. 
FATIGUERANDHER 
HANDS BLISTERED, 
MRS.GRINNELFINALLV 
LANDED HIM. ..A 
CATCH WORTHY OF 
HER.ONEOFTHEBEST 
OF SPORTS WOMEN- 




Buy the September issue of SMASH COMICS at your regular newsstand. 
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REPORTER 

b/ VERNON HENKEL 



600D EVENING, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
THIS 15 JIMMY VANCE BRINGING YOU THE 
LATEST NEW5 OF THE DAY- MAX GORMAN 
KING OF THE NIGHT WRLD WAS FOUND 
DEAD THI5 EVENING IN HfS FASHIONABLE 
LONG ISLAND HOME / 





THERE YOU ARE - NEWSPAPERS AND 
RADIO SCREAMING THE NEWS Of= 
GORMAN'S SUIODE HOURS BEFORE 
WE KNOW ANYTHIN6 ABOUT IT / THE 
BIGGEST MAN ON BROADWAY DIES 
. WHILE MY ACE REPORTER SPEND5 
HIS TIME IN A NIGHT CLUB / 





■.,■■'■,■■ 
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I LEARN A LOT OF THINGS IN NIGHT 

CLUBS, POP- FOR INSTANCE- MAX 
GORMAN DIDNT COMMIT SUICIDE 
TONIGHT -HE WAS MURDERED ! f 







CHIC CARTER, HEADUNE HUNTER OF THE ONLY STAR, 
CALMLY UT A ClGNCTTE N*D FACED THE CTTY EDfflft 



,,-..,—,.. 




MURDERED .' 

VA4AT ARE YOU 
DRIVING AT ? 



T 



A PRETTY GOOD 

HUNCH, CHIEF - 

THERE W\5 EVERY 

REASON FOR IT / 



' 



ss 



77 
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THE PHONE, CHIC / 

ITS A DAME - SOUNDS 

KINDA NERVOUS / 




O.K 



f HELLO / THIS IS GLORIA GORMAN - I ) 
MUST SEE YOU -YOU ARE THE ONLY 
ONE WHO WILL LISTEN TO ME / I HAVE 
JUST UNCOVERED EVIDENCE W\T CAN 
PROVE MY FATHER WAS MURDERED .' 




WHOA / HOLD ON — I'LL 
BE RIGHT OYER -WHAT'S 

THE ADDRESS ? , 



I'M AT THE 
STATTON HOTEL 
- ROOM 319 ! 




IT DIDN'T TWE. YOU LONG TO 
LEARN TOO MUCH DID IT ? 

B 





CUT THE ROUGH STUFF, 
515TER, YOUR COM\N' WTTH 
US / , 




I'M TOO 
LATE / 








OH / HELLO, M15TER 

"HEADLINE HUNTER'; 

I THOUGHT WD BE 

SNOOPiN' ABOUND / 



CUT. THE COMEE^, 
MONAHAN , VDUVE 
GOT WORK TO 00! 




"DAILY STAR"- GET ME THE DESK . 
-HELIO, CHIEF ? HOLD THE PRESS - 
HERE'S THAT EXCLUSIVE I'VE PTOMISEO- 







OORIA GORMAN , THE ACTRG5 DAUGHTER 
OF MAX. GORMAN, HA5 DISAPPEARED . - 
L00K5 LIKE A KIDNAPPING / PROBABLY 
KNEW TOO MUCH ABOUT HER FNMER'S 

DEATH / 




A BROKEN WATCH FOB J 
MU5T HAVE. BEEN DROPPED 
DUR1N6 TViE STRUGGLE / 



^ 



&&h 



r Jr* 



■ . . :■ 



1> * * 1 
\ ■ * 1 


.'-V/rWVlVjl 















LOCO) 



\NHW5 ALL "WE 
TTOUBLE HERE ? 




* ' 






. V \v 




WDNAPPiNO EH ? A SWELL 
STORY FOR VDUR PAPER, CARTER, 
BUT IT WON'T LAST LONG WITH 
DETECTIVE MONAHAN WORKIN' 
ON THE CASE / 





■■'■ 



HMMM - RDCCO / — I GOT IT I 
HE'5 ONE OF THE BOYS \MHO HANG 

AT THE "2Z" CLUB - 
ONE OF VAN DRENN'5 




i 



THE CLUB WILL BE JUST STARTING 

TO GO PLACES- 
I'VE JUST TIME 

TO DRESS / 





'S"*%Z-\\:\V.-- ■■■■■^■•;.-' 




SOOOENLY THE LIGHTS 60 OUT AND 
THt FLOOR SHOW MiGlNS . 



DID YOU 
GET HER? 



SURE, BOSS, IT WAS 
EAS/ j I TOOK HER 
WHERE VOU TOLD ME J 





I'LL NOT FIND ANYTHING 
SITTING HERE -NOV/ IS 
MY CHANCE TO IO0K THE 
PLA£E CNER I. 



■ 




THEN LET'S 
60 / 



SSS 



^ 



IT'5 A WILD HUNCH, BUT I'M 

CERTAIN THE ANSWER TO' GLORIA 

GORMAN'S D1SAPPEABANCE WlLL 

BE FOUND WfTH VAN DRENN / 




I' SEE NOTHING OF ROCCO OR 
VAN DRENN —THAT'S STRANGE- 
THEY WERE USUALLY A60UT .' 





I'M ON THE RIGHT 
TRAIL - I MU5TN'T LOSE 
5K5HT OF THEM ! 






THROUGH A. MAZE OF TRAFFIC THE. 
CABBY TAILED THE BLACK LIMOUSINE 
UNTIL IT TURNED INTO A DARK SIDE 
STREET 







, m 




FOLLOW THAT CAR / FWE DOLLARS 
IF VOU KEEP IT IN SI6HT TO ITS 
DESTINATION / 







WELL, CHIEF HERE 

SHE 15 /-WHO'S 
THE GUY ? 



THAT'S WHAT 

Vfc'RE GOING TO 

FIND OUT-FRJ5K 

HIM, BOYS / 




T 



VOU KILLED MV FATHER SO 
YOU COULD WE. CWER HIS 
NIGHTCLUBS / YOU'LL GET 
YOURS -YOU CAN'T GET AWA* 

vjrm it / 




A\ DUMB TRICK / DO \OU 
THINK I WOULD HAVE COME 
HERE WITHOUT AN/ONE KNOWNG 
IT ? RIGHT NOW THE LAW IS 

CLOSING IN ON YOU / 







AS CHIC 5PRANE, TO I 
PUNCHES WTO 



HOLD IT .' I DON'T #NT 

TO CUT YOU DOWN YET 
-TH15 GUN MAKES AN UGLY 

MESS .' f 





IF THAT'S ON THE 
LEVEL. WE BETTER 
5CRAM .' 



KEEP YOUR SHIRT 

ON / HES LYIN' 

- JUST STRUNG 

FOR TIME 1 J.* 



FIRST I'LL TELL YOU WHO YOU ARE - 
■VAN DRENN! WANTED FOR THE MURDER 
OF MAX GORMAN AND THE KIDNAPPING 
OF HIS DAUGHTER / 




THIS MUST BF. THE GUY YOU COWPOH) 
TONIGHT . IT IS TOO BAD YOU KNOW SO 
MUCH - YOU ARE SUCH A BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN TO BE CUT OFF SO EARLY IN 
LIFE I 





w. 



THE COPS ARE CtE1W WIS£- 
LET'S BUMP THESE TWO OFF JSffli 
AND GET OUT OF HERE / R$H$ 



m 



HEY / THE GUY'S TELUN' 
THE TRUTH -THE STREETS 
ARE CRAWUN' WTM COPS / 








CHIC CARTER WA5 A5 MUCH 50RPRISED 
AT THE WSCCVEBY A5 HIS OPT0R5 




I'VE BEEN WATTING 

A LONG TIME FOR 
THIS / 



J 




— FLAMES LEAPING HIGH RDCCD AKO 



QUICK / 

THIS WAY- 








DOWN ! 

ON THE 
FLOOR U 



T 







—AND REALIZED THWT VPN DRENM VtfOUU) 
NOT HESITATE TO 5HOOT HIM AND 
MAKE A GET- A- WAY . 





HIS TOOT lftPSAvlMltE-:SENDlN6:AH 



AH' THE IMN 
OK THE , 

outside ; 













(OHHHM/^, 




■ W 



THE WINDOW IS OUR 
ONLY CHANCE -WE'LL 
HAVE TO JUMP / 






TO "CRACK THE CASE WIDE 
OPEN" THERE WAS ONLY ONLY 
ONE WW — FOLLOW YOU .' I 



KMEW YOU WULDNT LET ME DOWN 



I 








THE DOOR'S LOCKED 
WE'RE. TRAPPED f 



v*.V f l*".*-'i 



QUICK / PEOPUE AT THAT 
WINDOW — BRING UP 
THE LADDERS /// 





DRENN ! 



THERE'S THE MAN YOU 

WAHT-THE MURDERER 

OF mk GORMAN / 



/>..-- 






tWELL,MONAHAN, I DON'T pp® 
SEE HOW YOU OCT HERE BUT l$p$ 
YOU SAVED MY' NECK / JSpl 




HELLO, POP, THE ASSIGNMENT'S 
FINISHED . YEAH ! I'LL SCOOP IT 
FOR THE EARLY E01TION /-WASN'T 
A BAD T05 5UT I HOPE THE 
NEXT ONE 15 MORE EXOTNG / 




^■W^^P^MPpP* 



v*- 



Another episode of Chic Carter in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 




SAY SIMON —YOU'RE AL.WEEZ 
REAPIN' ABOUT THEM OLP 
TIME KNIGHTS AN' KINGS AN' 
STUI^F—WELL, PIPU4 HEAR— 
THERE'S A REAL WNG GONNA 
VISIT HERE IN SHICKSHINNY/ 
THEY CALL 'IM 

KING -JULIUS 

FROM A PLAC& 
CALLEP 
SLO&OPKA 



HA-HA// WHY, ^J 



OH BOY/! I 

JTHEM KNIGHTS 

A KING % AIN'T ANYTHING/ 

HE'S EVEN K-THIS JULIUS IS 
BIGGER ^\ ~THE GUY 

THAN KNIGHTS,) WHAT TELLS 



BUT JULIUS AIN'T BOSS IN i-^ 

HIS COUNTRY ANY MORE ) 

ANOTHER FELLA T&OK IT_r^ 
OVERAN'TOLC? ^^^frr^ 

A L !!d%lTT^ E l^YWAYS, 

a vacation '---/ ^ — This 

JULIUS 

IS A A 
REAL 





-ANO MEANWHILE, AN AMAZING 
PLOT IS BEING &ATCHEP IN A 
CHICAGO HOTEL ROOM 



SURE —THEY KIN TALK ABOUT 
KIN&S RANSOMS— BUT WE'LL 
JUST KIPNAP—ER, PARPON ME, 
I MEAN TAKE THIS KING JULIUS 

1UTA CIRCULATION- 




'AN' REALLY COLLECT A KING'S 
RANSOM// NOW. SH/CKSHINNY 
tG A H/CK BURG JUST 'CROSS 
THE 'STATE LINE —AN' NO 

SMART COPS HERE'S THE 

SET-UP— WE'LL BE ABOUT 
A MILE FROM THE RAILRCAP 
WHEN WE BLAST THE 
TRACKS IN FRONT OF 

THE KING'S -TRAIN'— Z 



--AN' STOP IT— IT'S ALL 
OPEN FARM COUNTRY, AN' ' IS~ 
MILES EASY FROM SHICKSHINNA 

WE CPRI VE UP GUICK, 

LOOK FER TH' KING, SNATCH 

'/M- - - AN' IN THE EXCITEMENT 



GOSH --SEEMS AUNTY BlP ^f\ 
ALWAYS WANTS ME T'YISIT -S 
OUT HERE ON HER f=ARM * 
WHEN. SOMETHIN'EXC/TIN' IS 
HAPPBNIN* BACK IN ' j£L 
SHICKSHINNY// I'P LOVE hsSm 
T'SEE KINS 
JULIUS - 





i WHILE ABOARD A SREEOING 
\-7KAiN, A SHORT PISTANCE AWAY- 




BAH STANISLAUS) (WHY YOUR I. 

— WHY PIP YOU ^hStOOO GIFT 

EVER ARRANGE ^FROM THE y 

FOR THIS FOOLISHh TOWN'S 1 

TRIP TO THIS -cTfiS^f LOYAL * 
PLACE mffifeLO&OPKAMS, 

SHICKSHlNNVh wffca^^Tw 



I 



..ftwmwamwv 



W\ 



t 



m 



WHAT?? THEY WOULP CHEAPEN J 
ME, JULIUS, WITH AN OFPER OF 

MONEY T KEFUSE THIS NO- 
JUST LET THEM KNOW I AM 
INSULTED STANISLAUS//BUT 
BE CAREFUL— PO NOT BE . 
7£X? CONViNCING/' 





WHAT TH'—H 
SAY ISAIP WS'u 
JUST BLOW UP 
THE TRACKS, 

YA (POPE 

NOT THE 
WHOLE TRAIN!!, 



BUT GEE } >J 
BOSS-THAT 
-TRAIN WAS f/ 
'GOIN' FAST" 
I THOUGHT I 
TIME& IT 



HA /!- HA !/ MA Y&E 

WE SHOULOA 

BLOWEP ONE 

UP PER 
PRACTICE 

EH LOUIE 

e 




HERE- I'LL HELP YOU, MISTER. 
--/ SAW IT HAPPEN PROM 
WHERE I WAS-- 
THIS'S AWPUL, 
AIN'T ITT 



BUT, HE'S A OL£>) OKAY-OKAY'! 
MAN— AN' HE J YOU KIN GO 
SHOULCP HAVE < ALONG WITH 
GOOIP CARE ,. US AN' HELP 
TOOK OP HIM/fjT'LOOK APTER 
^ mmmt x HIM// 






Sri 






r~* 



BUT. MAYBE 
PELLAS OR 
NOBUC?P>y 

ELSE WILL 
BELIEVE 
I'M REALLY 
A KING'". 
WHAT IP 
THEy— - 



V 



THESE W L'LOOK// 
J^riP THEY OO 
POUBT YOU 
HERE'S A LITTLE 
POUPING CROWN 
THAT I CARRY 
WITH ME FOR 
EMERGENCIES, 

SON/ IT'S THE 
NEW POCKET- 
SIZE ALL KINGS 
APE USING/ 



• . 







THERE HE IS — IT'S HIM — THE 

KINO // JUST LIKE HIS 
PICTURE TOO/ NOW PRGTEN& 

WE'RE TAKIN' HIM TO <A 

HOSPITAL- -~ 



AN& TEN MINUTES LATER 



3 




OEE-IHISSBSMST-OH SOME- 
LIKE A PUNNY 4 TIMES I LIKE 
POAO TTAKE \PLOSE ME- 

TO THE HORSPITAL.) SELP IT 

MISTER// S^^EELS SO 

OOOP> WHEN 
YA GIT STRAIGHT- 
OUT 
ASA IN. 



PSST—IAM NOT HURT AS BAP AS* 
THEY THINK- - LISTEN, SON — / 

AM KING JULIUS OP SLOBOOKA— 

xVVP I AM SICK AND TIREPOP 

IT/' YOU LOOK t-fK£ AN HONEST 

yOUNG MAN- -WILL 

-tlYpU TRAPE PLACES 
OH, SURE/ l — --vi-sflaw^ iA//7U MP Bu- 

I'PLOYE tbe^^ySube 

A KING 7 MR. ^ m^r KING 

KING — OH 
BOY — I'LL 




PLEASE BEHOL&, 
GENTLEMEN// 



WELL^fk 

THE 'REALTRU'lER!) SAPPY , J 
YOU'VE BEEN _J-LOOKIN / •* 
MISTAKEN IN <GUY IS THE 
THINKING THAT) REAL KiNGj 

I WAS THE kT^W^Q ar £ 

KING f X YOU TAN' THEM 

PICTURES- ~?t 



VM 




YOU SEE, JAM ONLY THE K/N&S 
AIOE, REALLY— HE HAS BEEN 
TRAVELLING INCOGNITO V S 
AM JUST DUKE CUTHBERT" 

MY MOTHER, THE DUCHESS 
OP WAPWALLOPlN', (PIP THE" 

ROYAL FAMILY'S WASH// 




AS SIMON ANO THEEX-KING^, 
JULIUS A&£ RUSHES INTO TNB 
KIPNAPPER'S HtpEOUT**—- 



NOW—NO MATTER 
WHO'S KING, YER i 
(BONN A STAY HER 
'77L. WE GET THE 
RANSOM MONEY 
FROM SLOBOPKAi 



AN' WE'LL 
MAKE EM 




WELL, WHEN IHEy KIONAPPEP ^\ 
THE "SPINACH KINS?THEY GOT L 
$2<0.000 — PON' T SELL KINS 
SIMON BACK PORA WHOLESALE 
RRICE//GET THE MOYIE STAR" 
PR(C£ OR WE ARB MUCH 




CAN' I THOUGHT WEWASGoiN' 
r 10 A HORSPITAL// YOU ARE 
^JUSTT CROOKS, BIG GANGSTERS 

THlEFS^RoBBERS^ PICK- 

' packets: swimplers--ai - 
well, you arb nctt eyen 

> -^ 

W^WHAT 



WHY ABOUT THE RANSOM 

WE'RE KINPA NEW AT THIS HERE 
KlPNAFPIN'—AN' WE WAS 
GONNA ASK /S&.OOO GLOBODKA 
&&UPN1KS WHICH IS * /OO IN 
AMERICAN MONEY—THAT 
WOULP GET OUR LAUNPRYAN 
JUST ABOUT 04Y OUR HOTEL 




PHOOEY// ONLY$/00 >t)U ARB 
ASKING? SUCH BUSINESS MEN? 

HERE — J MYSELF WILL WRITB 
THE RANSOM NOTE FcDR YOU — 

ANO BEL/EYE MB, I AM MUCH 
ASHAMED T& BE ASSOCIATED 
WlTfr SUCH CHEAP PEOPLE/// 





TEN MINUTES LATER 

AH// MOW THERE ISA REAL ^ I 
RANSOM PEMANP// FOUR X 
BILLION KRUPNIKS — L/KE 
THE ONE I WROTE FiDR PRINCE 
HUBERT WHEN H~ KIPNAPPEP 
HIMSELF=// OH &V THE WAY— 
WE PIPN'T COLLECT THAT 
ONE BITHEfZ 




THAT EVENING, AFTER THE RANSOM 
NOTE HAP BEEN SENT 7&SC090CK4 



— AND TfJE KiNG /S &£LI5VBC> 7& BG 
AUVE 7 AS AIE WASSESN APTE&Tf-IE 
TRAIN CRASH — ANO ONLY SLIGHTS/ 
INJURE!?— HE WAS SESN BE/MS 
HELPEP BY A \^ERV 'OPP-LOOK/NG 
yt>UNG MAN WHO MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN A PICKPOCKET, MANIAS. 
SNEAK THlEF OR EUEN A VICIOUS 
MURDERER — THIS MAN WAS 
SAID TO BE WEARING 
CAR ANO 




SOME NERYEjl'LL SAYff-SAYIN' I 
WORE A CAR HUH ??ONLY 

CKOOKS WEAR CAPS — AN* IP 
THOUGHT THAT RAPO FELLA 
WAS EYEN HINTIN' / WAS 
PISHONEST OR BAP WHY 



Ms 



i'p—rp~!L 



HAHA 



It 



\ 



BS^SS 



sw 



{WHILE AT THE SLOBOPKA EMBASSY 
IN WASHINGTON, a C 




LOOK BARON //THEY'RE -n 

RECEIVED A RANSOM NOTE IN 
SLOBOPKA. FOR OUR KINS// A 
WELL, WE SONS OP SLOBOPKA 
WILL MEET THEIR PEMANPS- — 
$SOooo~— $100,000 — YES--- 
EYEN 

$500,000 

WE WILL 
PAY- 




YES, BORIS// WE SHALL SAYE HIM 
IF IT COSTS *jOOO/DOO^^fs?zzg 

$2.,ooo,ooo /YES/POROURl 

$ 3,000,000 -H KING WHAT IS / 
WE CAN ^ *^^-^ ~^- / 




YES -WHAT IS XJ WHAT?? YOU SA 
$3,000,000 — hr BROKE 7i^O T-* 
OH SAY, BORIS--\ AN* IG<t / WAS 

ITS LUNCH T/MBIGONNA JUST. 
—CAN YOU LET -H BORROW < 
ME HA YE I S£ \ FROM YOU £ 
*~PL WE GETOUR^FiOR MY - 
CHECKS FROM A OWN LUNCH: 

SLOBOPKA 







^. 



THE KIDNAPPERS AWAIT A XEPLY 

l+OOKff—4 MAILMAN—^ ~ 
AN f HE'S COMIN' 




SON THIS LETTER YSH!f—HE'S 
CAME ALL TH' WAY \ RIGHT > 

FROM SlOBODKA ///INSIDE 

AN' AIN'T IT ls*ME AN' HIM 
FUNNY ABOUT XWAG STOLEN 

THEIR KING ,^%-T'GETHER/i 

DISAPPEARING 



Til* 
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WHAT??- AN' THEY'RE HOLDIN' 
YA HERE, EH? WELL, HERE'S 
YOUR CHANCE TO ESCAPE-- 
CMON GO ALONG 
WITH ME RIGHT 



«v?.'M. 



w. 'A , 






-t * 



1 #i 
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OH NO//7HAT WOULDN'T BE 
RIGHT" Y'SEE I'M SUPPOSED 

T'8B KIDNAPPED AN' IT'S 

&S4LLY LOTSA FUN HERE 

AN' 1HESE MEN HAYE. FORKED 

AWFUL HARD 1AKIN' CARE 

OF US — NO- 1 CAN'T 





HMM-WELL, GOOD BYE — , 
WHEN / PASS HERE 
AGAIN DON'T SB / 
RUNNIN'OUT ANy.NOT MR. 
GAYIN'YEIZ ,, 
NAPOLEON 4 



WOW// IT'S THE ANSWER FROM 
THE CHANCELLOR OF SLOBOPKA 
QUICK// — WHAT 




HM- -HE WRITES^ -*MR. SLAUGHTER 

HOUSe TOOTS — U.S.A.. 

/ WILL NOT BE FORMAL, YOU 
TRAMR BUT ANSWER THfS—y 
WHY SHOULD I BUY BACK "S 
THAT OLD STYLE BATHTUB^ •*■ 

THAT WALKS L/KE A MAN?" 




— he isa dimwit; chisler.mope, 
dope and parasite//— he 
also is no good — anyway, 

lf= I DID BUY, HIM BACK WILL 
you GIVE ME A DISCOUNT 
FOR CASH ?OF COURSE 
YOU WOULDN'T— BECAUSE I 
AIN'T DOIN'/i; SMARTY//—- 




SO, YOU ARE STUCK WITH HIM 

AND THE ONLY WAY YOU 

CAN TURN H/M INTO READY 
CASH WILL BET& HIRE HIM 

OUT AS A wrestler:// 

THIS /SNT THE ROYAL 
SEAL, BUMS-— IT'S 
JUST A SMUDGE .. 
F&OM MY THUMB ' 
IRON MIKE* 
CHANCELLOR OFSUDBODKA 





WHAT?? SO HE DON'T WANT 
V4 9 EHTTHIS'SA fine 
THING yOU TWO HA YE 
PONE T'ME// AN' 
ME ALWAYS TRYIN' 
TTREAT "YOU LIKE 
A GENTLEMAN—- 




AW, DON'T WORRY, MR. 
SLAUGHTERHOUSE TOOTS 



YOU'RE A VERYN/CE KID- 
A/AP>PER,AND WHEN OLE 
LADIES OR KIDS IS STOLEN 
ITS NICE MEN LIKE YOU THAT 
SHOULD DO THE JOB — AN'— 





I SAID P GET 

OUT// L — 
YOU'RE 

RELEASED 
if 



\ . 



NO-CANT I STAY 

with you NICE. 

FELLAS — MEBBG 
WE COULD STEAL. 
PEOPLE JISTFER 

FUN — Y'KNOW 

NOT REALLV MEAN 

nru 



?T' 
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Reserve your copy of the September issue of SMASH COMICS now. 
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Read SMASH COMICS for the best exciting adventures. 







OF THE 



MILITARY INTELLIGENCE 



A GIANT CLIPPER SHIP DR0NE5 OVER THE 
BROAD PACIFIC ON fT5 PEOULARTRAN5-0CEAMIC 
FLIGHT... NONE OF ITS PASSENGERS WERE AWAFE. 
OF THE TRAGEDy THEY WERE SOON TO MEET. 




SUDDENl^ THE FIRST OFRCER.SCANNIfcl 

the waves Below, saw it . . . 







IT ,5 FLYING A DIS- 
-TRESS SIGNAL- THE 
CREW MUST BE IMPERIL- 
ED — LAND THE 

I PLANE AT ONCE .' / ^ 

liliij i~~~YM 







IN DESPERATION. THE WIRELESS OPERATOR 
LEAPED TO FLASH AN SOS. 



! BUT HIS FIMGEflSj 

NEVER REACHED THE 

vKKVBOARD WHEN : 

A HUGE FIGURE ■ 

EMERGED TROMT* 

FA55ENC^:QI*RTS$ 

■ .... .. v -^iias 









AT THE. POINT OF tK GUN, THE OFFICER 
WAS TRNtSFOTED TO A, WNTN6 BCW 
TO BETN^ABOATO THE FREIGHTER. 




«=*. 








GET IN TOUCH WITH HONOLULU 
AGAIN / THE. LAST CALL CAME 
EARLY THIS MORNING AND MO 

PASSENGER SHIP REPORTED 
SIGHTING "IT- -GQ4TLEMEN, I . 
FEAR THE W0R5T H££ HAPPENED I 






HERE'S THE LATEST DISPATCH FW)M 
HAWAII - NO NEWS FROM THE 
CUPPER — BELIEVE 
WIRELESS FWLEO- 
AND WAS FORCED 
DOWN J 




THW SETTLES IT-I AM 
CALLiNG IN THE BEST IN- 
TELLIGENCE OFFICER IN THE 
SBMCE- 5END FDR CAFTNN 
WENCWX IMMEDIATELY / 





IN ANOTHER HOUR fK SLEEK 
&PMy PLANE WAS N05WG DCWN 
AT BOLLING FIELD.".. 




MAJOR DRAKE- VW^S ABOARD 
-THAT CUPPER VrfTH VALUABLE 
MIUTA8Y SECRETS AND IT 15 
OF VITAL- IMPORTANCE THAT 
VUE DISCOVER WW ACTUALLY 
HAPPENED / 



T 




LIEUTENANT KEITH \MLL\Y iiii ^H 
FLY YOU TO SAH DIEGO 
IN. A FAST PLANE. FROM 
■"HERE YOU WILL LEAVE 
> 3. HAWAII TO JOIN IN 
THE SEARCH J 




YES, 
SIR/ 








-THE PACIFIC FLEET PURSUED A 
RELENTLESS BUT FUTILE SEARCH . 
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AWD WHIUE THE ACE AMERICAN 

IKTELLIGENCE OFRCER SPED AA-MQ5T 

HN-FVVW ABOUND THE WORLD— 
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■ ■^ 



^1 



Sj 



m'\ 



MEANWHILE, THE RENEGADE 

FREIGHTER BEACHED A. SECRET 
B^SEOM AvSUPKSQXy DESERTED ISLE' 




AH .' I'VE 
BEEN EXPECT- 
ING VOU , MY 

FRIEND / 




MAJOR ORAKE , PRAY PUSS 
DON'T BE STUBBORN - j IHI 
WHAT IS THAT NEW 
. GA5 FORMULA ? 
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I THINK YOU WILL 
CHANGE YOUR MIND. 
MAJOR. TAKE HIM 



• — V 





CLEAR/ 



LET TER 
GO .' 





ABOARD THE U.SS. HOUSTON, 
SWINGS WENDALL PREPARES TO 
TAKE OFF . 



-A GLEAMING 

OBJECT FLOAT- 
ING ON THE 
WATER / 







WENDALL, G-2 CALLING U.S5 
HOUSTON --NO TRACE OF 
WRECKAGE -FUEL LDW- 




C0MIN6 IN/ 



f 



1 




ITS PN*T 
OF A WNG 





"TH15 FRAGMENT CONTAINS 

TRACES OF POWDER 5M0KE 

AND 5UVER5 OF 51EEL ; PROflMG 

WITHOUT A DOUOT TUOT THE 

CUF'PER \Nf*> DESTROYED 
BV SHELVFIRE I 





AS OPT. WENDALL NEWS THE 

ISLAND, HE IS SIGHTED BV A 

HIDDEN SENTRY... 




NCW TO GET 
BA.CK TO 
THE 5HIP J 



(sag? 



lilVW; 



il fcyv; 



em 
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' WINGS*' MANAGES 10 GET 
SECTION OF WRECKAGE IN 
THE. REAR PIT OF H6 PLAN! 
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THI5 ISLAND IS THE ONLY 
LOGICAL SPOT FOR A BASE 
IN THIS AREA. ..I'VE A HUNCH 
rr WILL BE THE KEY TO 
THE WHOLE MYSTERY J 
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THERE'5 A NAVAL PLANE 
COMING / BRING IT , 
DOWN AT ALL COSTS / 






WHOA / 

WHAT 15 

THIS ? 






COMING OUT OF A LOOP, 

WENDALL SENDS A HAIL OF 
LEAD INTO AW ENEMY PLANE 
"TURNING IT irJTO A. FLAMING 
DEATH TRAP ... 



FIGHTING DESPERATELY, 
HE BARELY MANMbES 
■ TO LEVEL OFF F3EFORE 
HE CRASHES . 




HE STILL LIVES V^. 
-DRAG HIM TO 




SO YOU CAME FOR 
YOUR FRIEND / 



EXACTLY, 



BALCY •' 



/ 







A DEADLY CROSSFIRE FROM THE 
REMAINING PLANES SEN0SWNG5 
DOWN OUT OF CONTROL... 




THEY GOT 
HIM J 



SEE THAT 
HE DOES 
NOT ESCAPE.' 





YOU SHALL MEET HIM - 
PERHAPS YOUR PRESENCE 
MAY CONVINCE HIM THAT ( 
IT IS FOOLISH TO RESIST ME / 



Y 
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IT WORKED / 
QUICK / TH15 V/fcY 
TO "THE RADIO flOOM.' 





CALL G-2 AT HAJMN1 
— SEND BOMBER5-MAP 
POSITION X-22-- ; 





^CRE DISCOVERED 
- OUCK / 










FOR DA.Y5 THEY'VE 

TORTURED ME - I GWfT 
STAND fT MUCH UWOER 
- WE GOTTA, GET OUT 



OF HERE / 



I HAVE , 
A PLAN.' 
LISTEN-- 












r T 

OHH /- 
MY 
BACK 



WE CAN HOLO 
THEM OFF HERE-- 
CXJR ONLY CHANCE 
15 TO HOPE 
THAT CALL WENT 
THROUGH / 




OL' BALDY'5 GETTING REM?/ 
TO RUSH U5 - LUCKY WE 
GRABBED THIS GUN AND 
AMMUNITION BELT / 
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FROM H\S CONCEALED PORTION 
WINGS OPENS UP ON THE 
ATTACKERS, HIS MARK5M&N5HIP 
TAKING A DEADLY TOLL... 




GET BACK , FOOLS .' 
TAKE COVER- THEY 
CANNOT ESCAPE./ 







-AND FOLLOWING THE BOMBING 
PLANES, THE CRUISER HOUSTON 
APPROACHES THE ISLAND 





THIS COUNTRY CANNOT REPAY 
YOU WITH WORDS OR MEDALS, 
CAPTAIN WENDALL , I CON 
GRATULATE YOU BOTH / 




Another adventure of Wings Wendall in -the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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THRONE RQCM? 



THE VILLAINOUS GILGTEEtiH 
TAKEN CHARGE.. ARCHIE ISA W 



THOMAS 



s 
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^. .J&ft* RgADERSJERR BLE THINGS HAVE ... E ., 
OCCURRED IN PYROMAVuA VHSS PAST MONTH ... \ fek 

! . Q.TEEN, WHOM YOU ALL KNOWCTHE BLACK VILLAIN) \ W 

MAS AT LASf SUCCEEDED IN CAPTUWNS AROflE OTOOUE. ffl 
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HEH HEH.' SO AT LAST I AM KING--' 
NOW I'M GOING TO FIGURE OUT A 
NICE FUNNY WAY 

FOR YOU TO T y SOME 

JOKE- 1 COULD 
DIE LAUGHING I 



IF WE KILL HIM QUICKLY, IT 
WON'T BE ANY FUN— WE'RE 
ARCH-VILLAINS--NO SISSIES-- 
WEVE GOTTA K\LL 

him s-L-o-w-L-y 

TORTURE 

HIM--THATS 
A GOOD 
I DEA i 




[WELL.WH AT V YOU'RE GOING ON 1 
HAS YOUR A AN 18 DAY DIETOF 

FLEA-SIZED ^Tl FRIED AIR AND 
BRAIN FIGUREO\CANNED STEAM, 

OUT GIL OTEENiA? TIMES A DAY] 






€ CRAFTY GIL O.TEEN IS 
' SATISFIED AND DECIDES ON 

:ING ARCHIE MORE .... 





THIS IS DR.FINKLESTEINS 
LABORATORY- NOTHING BUT 
APPARATUS-- AH-AN APPLE? 
-APPLES ARE BAD FOR MY 
LIVER, BUT I'M SO STARVED 

ILL EAT ANYTHING/ 





Y AHH/ 1 FEEL MUCH BETTER/ 
NOW TO FIGURE OUT AWAY 




SOMETHING STRANGE IS HAPPEN- 
ING TO ARCHIE... HOLY SMOKED- 
IT MUST BE THE APPLE HE ATE //. . 




WHEN gilo.teen returns, 

HE FINDS AN EMPTY ROOM.. 
THAT IS,IT ONLY SEEMS EMPTY- 




HERMAN/ 
YOU DOG// 
YOU'VE LET 
HIM ESCAPE! 
I'LL CUT OFF 

YOUR. EARS AND 
PICKLE V EM/ 



TEE HEE! 
I MUST BE 
INVIS\BLE, 
THEY CAN'T 
SEE ME.' 



&UT 

ER- 

,< AH- 



-^ 



/ 
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LOOK HERE,YOU GUYS/ 
ARCHIE ESCAPED" IF I'M 
EVER GONNA KEEP DIS 
THRONE, WE GOTTA WORK 

FAST -ARCH IE O'TOOLE'S 
WELL LIKED AROUND HERE 
FIRST. WE'LL SEIZE ALL 
THE GOLD FROM THE 
TREASURY/ 



YOU 'RE SCREWY, A 
GILO. TEEN.. YOU'VE \ 
'GOT FALLEN ARCHES, J 
FALSE TEETH AND -=->. 
DANDRUFF... BESIDES I } 
DON'T LIKE THE WAY YOU S 
COMB YOUR MOUSTACHE!] 



ft >~t "1 
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ITS ME~ARCH\E O'TOOLE-l M) 
INVISIBLE-BUTICANSTILL *-* 

CAUSE YOU A LOT OF 
TROUBLE-BETTER. 
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LOOK HERE ,VMSE GUY/ 
NO CRACKS OR I'LL 
PULL YOUR NOSE DOWN 
SO FAR, YOU'LL HAVE 
TO TAKE OFF YOUR 



SHOES TO 
SNEEZE 



OH, 
.YEAH/* 



/ 




mm 




THAT APPLE YOU ATE WAS FILLED 
WITH NITR0-INVIS\BIUA.' WHEN 
GILO.TEEN RAN OFF, I CAME BACK! 
HOLD TIGHT-YOLJlLBE NORMAL 

IN A MINUTE 




Follow Archie OToole in the September issue of SMASH COMICS, 



A. 




1& HALF HOUR LATER AT THE OFFICE 
OF INSPECTOR BILL BLAKE, OF THE 
POLICE DEPARTMENT. 



•THE LOSS OF THIS NECKLACE 
HAS CAUSED TROUBLE 



AMONG MY PEOPLE! 
X AM PREPARED TO 
PAY A MILLION 
FOR ITS RETURN! 
I MUST GET 
THAT NECKLACE, 
GENTLEMEN! 



THAT'S A 
HARD JOB, 



MAHARAJAH .'.' 
WE DON'T KNOW 
WHERE THE ST0ME5I 
ARE - THEY WERE SOLD 
TO DIFFERENT PEOPLE! 



- 
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X WONDER 

IF THEY 
WERE THE 

SACRED 

SAPPHIRES,. 
THURSTON? 

1 



INSPECTOR, SOMETHING 
TELLS ME YOU'RE GOrNG 
TO HEAR A LOT ABOUT 
SAPPHIRES WITHIN 
THE NEXT FEW 



WEEKS! 



GY* 



ivm*^ 



V^ 
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HELLO - - - YES - - THURSTON 5PCAKJNG - 
--WHO? 7 OH -INSPECTOR BLAKE - - 
OF COURSE, BILL— X'LL BE RIGHT 

9SSW OVER ! 





GENTLEMEN, SEVERAL YEARS Aeo 
A. SAPPHIRE. NECKLACE WAS 
GO X^ — STOLEN FROM ONE OF OUR 

AHEAD, V, SACRED TEMPLES! THE- J 

MAHARAJAH! )\ THIEF CAME TO AMERICA * 

AND SOLD THE STONES 
TO VARIOUS COLLECTORS 
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HELLO YEAH— WHAT ?? WHATS THAT? 

JULIUS HAMPTON, THE FIFTH AVENUE 
JEWELER'S BEEN MURDERED AND 

ROBBED? GREAT SCOTT!! 
—YOU SAY THEY'VE 
TAKEN HIS SAPPHIRE 

COLLECTION 7 ? HOLD 

EVERYTHING -X'M 
LEAVING AT ONCE! 



WHAT'S THAT—? 

WHO'S THERE?? 




THAT NIGHT AT THE HOME OF PETER 
ROBINSON, WEALTHY FINANCIER. 
AND COLLECTOR. OF RARE JEWELS! 



I . '^^ 



IT'S THE INVISIBLE. WOOD, 

RANDOLPH - X'VE -fif^E'VE HEARD OF 

COME TO WARN NOU-->/# / YOU! AN ENEMY 
YOUR UFEz-^^^ggif OF CRIME-HMPF!! 

ls ,Ni <* u& / V T CAN TAKE CARE 

GREAT fjgl S OF MYSELF - 

DANGER! Pf*** \ ( NOW GET OUT! 



t - 



rvVK 



v ; : 



M 



YOU'RE A FOOL, RANDOLPH! 
THOSE SAPPHIRES ARE 
PART OF A NECKLACE 
STOLEN FROM INDIA! A 
JEWEL GANG IS TRYING 
TO GET THE COMPLETE- 
NECKLACH -THEY GOT 
SOME FROM ROBINSON 

YESTERDAY- YOURS 
ARE THE 

LAST ONES 
THEY MEED! 



TOMMYROT!! 
I DON'T BE- 
LIEVE IT- ARE 
YOU GETTING 
OUT OR SHALL 
I CALL 

police! 



N * *- 




THIS HARM 
LESS GAS 
WILL PUT 
YOU TO 
SLEEP 
FOR A 
WHILE! 



BUT pT-tE WOODED^ F|©UR£ 





E INVISIBLE HOOD 
PUTS RANDOLPH IN A SAFE^ 
SPQT« THEN — f 



AH -VOICES!! THEY'RE 
HERE -SOONER 
THAN X 
n o EXPECTED! 





mw^w^ 



AS THE INVISIBLE HOOD 
HIDES, THE DOOR OPEN! 
AND TWO MEN ENTER. 




I&. MOMENT LATER THE TWO CROOKS 
STEAL OUT OF THE RANDOLPH MANSION, 
AND THE HOODED FIGURE FOLLOWS 





HERE'S TH' HOUSE! ^ 
HURRY UP-TH' BOSS 
IS WAITIN' FOR US! 



<i 





AFTER THE MEN ENTER 
THE HOU5E, THE INVISIBLE 
HOOD QUIETLY CREEPS 
UP TO A WINDOW \ 



LI55EN, MAHARAJAH, MY MEN HAD A REASON FOR 
BRINGING YOU HERE— LOOK-WE JUST GOT THE LAST 
FEW SAPPHIRES FROM RANDOLPH AN' THAT COMPLETES 
THE NECKLACE! E>UT W£RE NOT WORKIN' FOR NOTMIN- 

IT'5 GOIN' TO COST YOU 

WHOLE TH I NO — GET 




MEANWHILE 
OUTSIDE! 





GREAT SCOTT!'. IT'S TH' INVISIBLE HOOD! 

THIS IS THE LAST TIME "YOU'LL 

MEDDLE IN MY AFFAIRS 

TAKE 'IM UPSTAIRS -WE'VE GOT 
WORK WITH TH' MAHARAJAH FIRST! 



STAIRS, THE HOOD IS GUARDE.D BY 
TWO MEM I ~""~ 
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BUT, MY COUNTRY 
CANNOT PAY TWO 
MILLION- IT WILL 
THROW US INTO 
BANKRUPTCY! 






WELL, KENT— I CALLED YOU IN ON THIS 
CASE BECAUSE YOU KNOW A LOT ABOUT 
SAPPHIRES- BUT IT 5EEMS THIS" 
HOODED GUY HAS MADE SAPS 
OUT OF US t LOOK - THE 
MAHARAJAH HAS THE 
WHOLE. NECKLACE! 




■tfHE NEXT DAY- 

AT INSPECTOR. 

p^ BLAKE'S OFFIC E. 



BOSS -LISTEN !! 

UPSTAIRS 

SOUNDS LIKE 

FIGHTIN' 

SOMETHIN'S 

UP!! 



QUICK, BOYS — 
GET UP THERE t.'X 
SHOULD OF FINISHED 
THAT HOODED 
GUY TM' FIRST 
THING MYSELF! 
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i\?T c ' MON YOU -MOVE -WE'RE GETTIN' )k 
VV. OUT O' HERE QUICK! AH- 

P V^V. WAIT-JUST ONE SHOT MOR E! W- 
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^HE MEN DROP FROM THE GVVS FUME'S 
AS THE HOODED FIGUPE l-EAPS DOWW 
I THE STAIRS TO AID THE MAHARAJAH! 



YOU 5AVED MY 
LIFE— HOW CAN 
I REPAY YOU, 
NVISIfeL 
HOOD 



BY TELLING INSPECTOR 
BLAKE HOW YOU GOT 

THE SAPPHIRE5-HEP.E 
JHEY ARE, MAHARAJAH! 




-AND THIS ISN'T THE FIR5T TIME HE'S 
PUT IT OVER ON THE POLICE- BUT 

I'LL CATCH UP WITH 'IM, AND , ^^ \i\ 

WHEN X DO far 




■ 

Another episode of Hooded Justice in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 
















iii! ccott 
7 (Jheridan 



COME ON, CUP- 
GET up-- 




GOOD 

MORNING, SON, 
HERE'S A 
LETTER FOR 




HMM-I WONDER WHO 
Tv-US COULD BE FROM<- 



^W>0/>£ ^ 





, i . 





IS IT AU- 
R\(3WT TO GO, 
MOM? 




r CERTA\NLY, SON — 

( I'll help vouto 

V PACW- 




CALL VOUR FATHER AND 
TELL HIM — HE WON'T BE 

HOME \M TAME __ 

TO SEE J ^ OKAV- 

YOU, ip AND DON'T FOR- 
OFF.'^f GET MV BASEBALL 

GLOVE, N\OM- 





J WHERE DO I GET THE 
TRAIN TO MILLTOWN, 
HSTER ? , 



*'i«»r««i««t** , .»*i.*«u*\»«^ i ;iv. w ... 



LATER- 



__________ 




AND CL\P \S ON HiS WAV 
TO MILLTOWN — 



THE NEXT MORNING AT 9:15- 




X WORKED UP 
UNTIL LAST WEEK 
AND PLAYED A 
LOT OF 
TWILIGHT 
BASEBALL- 




■\3 



MEANWHILE, TWO MEN GET 
OFF TWCl SAME TRfMN-- 




I 



I 



^THIS PLACE LOOKS AS 
GOOD AS ANY, TO WOE OUT 

'TILL Tv4' TROUBLE BLOWS OVER, 
EH, BUTCH? 



W 



HEY, WHISKERS -TAKE US 
TO THE BEST HOTEL 
IN TOWN- 



1 u 




»TLL CO ST -TOO 
A OOLLAR , SMART 




LAV OFF THAT KIND OF 
TALK, SUCK, WE DONT WANT 
TO GET THEM SOSP\C|OUS 
OF US AROUND HEBE— 

Hi 






- 



_ 



AND CLVPAND BOB ACE 
ALREADY ON THE ROAD TO 
THE FARM 





IVE BEEN DOING A LOT OF 

PLAYING MYSELF; ' . 

LATELY- - 



HOWS THE 
.(TEAM, BOB? 




BOB LOSES NO T\ME\N 
PUTTING CL\P TO WORK IN 
THE FIELDS 





©HP ? — WHY THE TEAMS 
HOLDING \TS B\G DANCE 
TON\GHT- ANO WE / 
CAN'T M\SS THAT ' 




AT THE SAME TIME »N A 
ROOM OF MtLLTOWNS BEST 

HcrreL 



U 



-IM TELLIN VOU BUTCH, 
WE CAN MAKE A LITTLE 
DOUGH tN TH\S TOWN- 

M 




& 



THIS PLACE IS ALL 
STEAMED UP OVER A BALL 
GAME TOMORROW BETWEEN 
MILLTOWN 

AND 
HILLTOP- 



P 




-MILQOWN \STUE FAVOR\T£ 
TO WIN — ALL WE TO IS 
PUT OUR COUGH 0\S 
HILLTOP AN* COLLECT- 



[T 




— HES.THE REASON THIS 
TEAM IS FAVORED OVER 
HILLTOP- SO ALL WE GOTTA 
DO IS KEEP HIM FROM 
GETTIN' IN TVAE GAME 

AN' THE 
OTHER . 
TEAM 
CAN 
W\N- 






I LL TAKE CARE OF 
BRACK MY SELE- 
CTS EASIER TO DO 
IT ALONE, AN' X 

KNOW WHAT HE 
LOOKS, 
UKE / 



IT 
SOUNDS 
OKAY / 





HE PELL OPF 
A HAV- WRACK 
AND ©COKE 

H\S LEG/ 



SURE, AND WE. 

HAVEN'T GOT A 

GOOD SUBSTITUTE 

TO PUT IN 

H\S PLACE- 





HEY, BOB- 
SOME FELLOW 
WANTS TO SEE 
YOU OUTSIDE - 





ITS LIKE THIS -THERE S 

A GUV BY THE NAME OF 

BRACK PLAYING FOR 

M\LLTOWN- AND HES 

A SWELL PLAYER — 




THAT NIGHT AT ThIE DANCE. 
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5AY, COACH - 
I SAW ALL THE 
FELLOWS BUT 
HOGEN - DID 

YOU SEE 



HAVEN T 

YOU HEARD 

WHAT -. 
HAPPENED 
TO 




THAT 5 TOUGH — HEY 

CLIP CAN PLAY THE 
OUTFIELD-- W\LL 

YOU ? 





w- w/^rar 



SAY DID MDU 
SEE BOB BRACW, 




THATS FUNNY- HE S 

BEEN QOME OVER "TWO 

HOURS— THERE'S THE 
FELLOW WHO CALLED 

H\M~ 

H£Y- 
VOU/ 




-DlD YOU 
KNOW THE 

MAN WHO 
WANTED TO 
SPEAK TO 
BOB? 



NO - IN FACT 

X THINK HE 
WAS A 

STRANGER 

IN TOWN-- 

g'n\gut, pal- 




well, THERES ONLY 
ONE THING TO DO, AND 
THAT'S LOOK POP. 
HIM- 




t,iU-V- 
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P*I INQUIRED EVERVWUERE, 
MR. BRACK AND "TUE LAST 
ANYONE SAW OF HIM Vv/AS 
WHEN HE WENT OUTSIDE TO 
TALK TO THIS FELLOW - 



i — T" 

WELL, IK\ ^ 
GOING TO GET 
THE SHERIFF 

LOOKING 
FOP 
HIM- 



\r r 

AND ILL 
GO OUT 
AND SEE 
\F 3 CAN 
FIND ANYTHING 





HOURS LATER, CL\P \S STILL 
SEARCHING WrTHOUT SUCCESS, 
WHEN SUDDENLY 




l^WMM- WHERED I SEE 
THAT FELLOWS FACE BE-- 
FORE — I WNOW-ON THE 
TRAVN W\TH ANOTHER GUV-- 
MM~ SEE \F THEY'RE 



THEN 
YOUR 

FRIEND 

\S 

TOO — 



W-YVWAT FRIEND 
— t PONT KNOW 
WWAT YOU'RE 
TALKIN' ABOOTH 





NOW TALK- OR YDULL 
GET MORE— DOES YOUR 
FR\ENP KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT BRACKS 915 - _ 

APPEARANCE * 
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_ A HALF HOUR WATER, CLIP 
CRASHES THROUGH THE DOOR 
I WHERE BOB IS HELP CAPT1VE- 




i y.i iclw' vi, laj i r> fy • -^ -t* '«V'l'S 
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WHAT TIME 
CUP? 




PINCH-HAT FOR HART 
AND CUP, IF HE GETS ON 
BASE NOU BAT FOR 

TOM R\CE GOOP 

LUCK — 




SLICKS GOT BRACK TIED 

UP IN A PESERTED SHACK 

ON THE OLP STATE ROAP 

BUT WE WEREN'T ^ 

GONNA HURT f 

HONEST/ 





THATS ALL I WANT 
TO KNOW— X'LL TURN 
-vOU OVER TO THE 
SHERIFF AND THEN 
X'M GOING OUT TO 

THE SHACK- 



\1 
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ONE HOUR LATER 



LOOK, COACH 
HERE COMES 
' BOB AND 
CLIP — 



AND 

THEY'RE 

REAPY TO 

PLAY— . 





WITH THE COUNT 3 AND 2 
ON HIM, BRACK SETS HIMSELF 



AND HE RAPS OUT 

A SHARP SINGLE — 




THE TVING RUN IS 

ON FIRST, CUP 

MAKE VT COUNT - 



THE MIU-TOP PITCHER 
LEANS FAR BACX- 




AND AS 

THE BALL 

COMES 

TOWARD CUR 
H£ TIGHTENS 

HIS GRIP 

AND WITH 
A MtGHTy 
SWASH, HE 
SENDS IT " 

HIGH 

VN THE 
A\R- 



AT THE CRACK OF THE 
BAT, BOB \S OFF L\KE A 
FLASA-A--- 




fence I J 
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ANO CUP CROSSES THE 
PLATE VSMTU THE WINNING 
RUN — 



WOVJ /- WHAT 

a soar// 
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WHOOPfcfc /- 

MILLTOWN 
WINS- 6 TO 



an' leads 
th' league 
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AND 
BY NOVW f" ANO TO THINK 
HE'S GOT I WsNVTCD YOU 
TMEM TO ^PENC A 

Both in 2/ QUIET week 

J/\\^r jfh IN THE / _ 

'- JW country' - 
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Follow Clip Chance in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 




YES.' THIS TIME 

NEAR THE ENGLISH 

PUMMEL-JUST AS 
BEFORE- AN 

ENGINEER ON FREIGHT] 

TRAIN NUMBER 12 SAW 

THE HEADLIGHT OF A 
LOCOMOTIVE COMING 

, , ,7 HEAD ON 
!(%&VTO HIM- 



OF SCOTLAND YARD 

• OUR SCENE & THE OFFICES OF THE 
CONTINENTAL RAILWAY, LONDON- AN 
EXCITED OFFICIAL ENTERS THE 
PRESIDENTS OFFICE... 



-HE DIDN'T SEE THE OTHER 

TRAIN V TILL IT WAS ALMOST 

UPON HIM-HE APPLIED THE 

BRAKES, AND NUMBER 12 

JUMPED THE TRACKS! 
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THE PAPERS WILL 
BE FULL OF THIS! 
CONTINENTAL RAILWAY 
STOCK WILL BE 
RUINED! 



-AND 
THATS 
NOT 
ALL- 



I , 
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BY ALL ^ 
MEANS, SIR- 
BY ALL 
MEANS' 1 





[CAPTAIN COOK GE75 AN ASS&NMENT- 



TWE AMAZING TUING ABOUT TWE 
ACCIDENT IS.THATTWE TRAIN 
COMING FROM TME OPPOSITE 
DIRECTION DISAPPEARED INTO 
THIN AIR JUST BEFORE 
GTi THE COLLSICN!. 




-SO THE COLLISION *-< THIS 
DIDNTOCCUR! THE TRAIN) SOUND51 
WAS GOING AT HIGH Z^UKE 
SPEED WHEN THE UpMSPIRACVl 
BRAKES WERE APPLIED?) ^D 
AND IT JUMPED 
THE TRACKS I 





-THE GOLDEN GLOW 
OIL TRUST IS PLANNING 
TO GRANT ITS CONTRACT 
TO ROYAL RAILWAYS- THAT 
MEANS WE WONT TRANSPORT 

THEIR OIL, . v/ __ 
! ANYMORE! ) ^fy 

HEAVENS! 





AT SCOTLAND YARD-TUB EXCITED 
RAILWAY PRESIDENT HAS EXPLAINED 
THE DETAILS OF THE ACCIDENT. . 



AN UNUSUAL CASE \ 

INDEED, GENTLEMEN! ^ 

SCOTUND YARD WILL DO 
irS'BESTTO HELP 




SOLVING SPOOK 

MYSTERIES ISA 
FAR CRY FROM 
MY USUAL LINE- 
BUT, I'LL TACKLE 



FINE! ACT )\ 

QUICKLY— *« 

THERE AAAy 
BE MORE 
ACCIDENTS 




COOK AND HIS ASSISTANT ARE OFF TO 

A DISTANT HOSPITAL TO SEE A 
LOCOMOTIVE ENGINEER . ■ ■ 

THE MAN WE'RE GO/N< 
SEE /S THE FELLOW WHOSE 
TRAIN WAS WRECKED BY THE 




I SEEN WONDER/NT 

WHAT WE'D DO IF 7W ! 
ENGINEER OF THIS 
"GHOST EXPRESS" MAS 
TO COME UP TO US, 
IN PERSON, UKEf 




BAH- 
DONTBE 
NERVOUS, 
I KELLY-HE 
WOULDN'T 
BITE YOU.' 



\Vi 



Sfe^ 



"FURTHER DEVELOPMENTS^&MME 
■ HUM-MEANTIME THE L^pME. 

1SH0BT EKPRES5"my (fZWflh 
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WRECK A 
TRAIN 



MB MAN/ 



fAS5ENGE8t 
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immi$m^mmilmME' mmmmL- 
mi^mMimmm^ enzland.. 



GREAT HEAVENS, DAN? 
A TRAIN IS BEARING 
DOWN ON US! 




DAVS FASS-EVENTS HAVE PROVED 
NOTHING-COOK S RESTLEf 




FOR PETES SAKE, KELLY-FOR 
THREE DAYS YOU'VE BEEN 
EATING PEANUTS-STOP IT, 

WILL YOU? 





AT HIGH SPEBDJUE BfXKESARE SET-TH&ti 
A SCREAMING OF STEEL-AND THE 7MST- 
ED.TURNING TRAIN LEAVES THE TKACKS- 







BOARDING A PLANE.COOK 

TO THE BERWICK HOSPITAL-NEAR 
THE SCENE OF THE ACCIDENT. . . 



A PLANE IS SAFER THAN 

TRAINS THESE CAYS, EH 

KELLY? HERE-HAVE 

SOME PEANUTS-THEVLL 
CALM •/OU- 



EH?OH 
YEAH- 




P < 



I M4Y WE SEE X DONALD Y SURE 
THE ENGINEER ) KELLY?) AN' HE'S 
OF THE <-/ ROOM (GOT ME 
SUNSET j\ 202- A OWN/ 
LIMIT-ED? r v - — s<( NAME! 




WHAT WE WANT 
IS, WHATEVER 
OU KNOW 

ABOUT THIS 
ACCIDENT- 
IA 




Y - EXCEPT THAT I SAW A 
BUNDING HEADLIGHT BEARING 
DOWN ON. US, AND HEARD A 
WHISTLE AS LOUD AS A 
TRUMPET"- THEN I APPLIED 
THE BRAKES-THATS ALL- 





7D A PEANUT "S 
STAND FOR YOU-TLL 
MEET YOU AT THE 
AIRPORT IN AN HOUR- 

IVE GOT WORK 
TO DO' 




COOK 

WANDERS 

DOWN 

A 

5TRANSE 
STREET 

IN THE 
TOWN OF 
BERWICK- 

HIS 

MIND 

PUSS 

WITH 

RIDDLES 







| COCK FUESBACK TO LQNDQnZ] 



DID YOU LB'RN « NO, DARN 

PEANUTl 



ANYTHING, BOSS? B G\ VE 



IT! 



A 



MS SPIRITS SUBDUED,ODOK LEAVES THE 
PLANE-BUT SUDDENLY HE WHEELS ARDUNDll 



THE ANSWER!® BRIGHT, 
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-AN AIRPLANE! 



BOSS? 



MR.EASTON? THIS S 
<Z=Z Nvw*ft \COOK,OF SCOTLAND YARD- 

h\ fPV0&^ RAILROAD IS OOMPEJ1NS 
^^^^WTTH ROM. RAILWAYS FOR 
A BIG CONTRACT TO CARR/QL? 
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WHICH OF V THE N 

YOUR TRAINSYTRAEAIBER 

LE.-VE JSPECIAL'- 



KELU/ ME BOY- T WHERE? m 
COME WITH ME- j W-WHAT5 $&&- 

NO OTHER 

MQk,. ^MSL srrfW Wtt&frA TRAIN- 
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ePMOweJl 
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^T SCOTLAND Y) 



CAJ/EF, W/LLYOU AND WE4TH AND 

KELLY MEET ME NEAR THE TOWN 

OF.WICKLOW, TOMORROW NIGHT 

AT ELEVEN O'CLOCK? DA GONG 
TO ARREST THE 

GENTLEMAN WHOSL^ fmmw . __,„ 

OPERATES THE W&<%&tf»W 






"ghost; 

mk TRAIN/ 
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wvu: 
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mukwAfW flme and pilot.. 



ARE YOU SURE * 

we can contact J positives, j 

THSMENFROM J SjR-WTW | 
b *.e JWE- AIR, m WIRELESS^ 
LIEUTENANT? 
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K LOOK/ that 

HEADLIGHT GONG 
HEAD ON TOWARD 
THE TRAIN! 





-AFTER I VISITED THE INJURED 
ENGINEER OF THE 'SUNSET LIMITED:, 
T DECIDED THAT THE ONLY 
PQSSI6LE7 MEANS jUSEP FOR 
THE 'GHOST EXPRESS:' 

WAS A PLANE, 
EQUIPPED WITH 
A LOCOMOTIVE 

HEADLIGHT AND 
WHISTLE-AND 
A DEVICE 
TO SILENCE 
THE ENGINE- 



TAKING OFF, THE PLANE FOLLOfSl 

THE'TRAFALGER SPECIAL" TO A 
SPOT NEARWICKLOW,ENGLAND.. 



mm ALTITUDE TEN THOUSAND 
;%fe; -.S- FEET, SIR- r—~^ 

^♦^^ i r^fttfl ^ 



TIME B45SES-F4R B£LOtV A 

rrs mv TUPammvgjH 





ANTI-AIRCRAFT DETECTOR 

FROM SCOTLAND YARD MEN 

REPORTS ANOTHER PLANE 

fTWO MILES NORTH, NEAR- 
JHE RAILWAY TRACKS.SIR! 






THE PILOT GIVES THE EMJ LOCATION 
TO SCDTLAND YARD MEN, WAITING NEAR 
WICKICW-AN AERIAL'DOSFkm" BEGINS! 




/ DONT USE 
THE GUNS! 
HE'LL ' 4 
ABANDON ^ 

H6 PLANE 
ANYWAY! 

■ v 



SUDDENLY THEpM<N0W^Pi_ 
JUM PS- COO^gQLLQWNgM 






(5/veN the mum location mrnm 

ARmmm,sojrLANp.mDmmBNB.. 



HERE'S >D(JR ANSWER TO THE TRAIN 
ACCIDEMS.CHIEF! 




-THIS MAN HAS ADMITTED THAT 
ROYAL RAILWAYS EMPLOYED 
HIM TO PLY ALONG THE TRACKS, 
WRECKING CONTINENTAL 

RAILWAY TRAINS-THEIR MOTIVE 
WAS TO DISCOURAGE HASSENGER- 





-TRAVEL ON THE RIVAL RAILROAD, 
BUT MOSTLY TO SECURE A 

CONTRACT TO CARRY OIL, 
WHICH IS TO BE GIVEN TO 
CONTINENTAL RAILWAYS. HE 

> INTENDED TO WRECKTHE 
TRAFALGER" TONIGHT- NEAR 
WICKLGW, BECAUSE OF THE 
MOUNTAINOUS CCUNTRY- 




Caprain Cook solves another mystery in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 



MYSTERY AT CATALINA 

By Jeffrey Spain 

Chapter 1 



Tragedy had never darkened 
Tony Parelli's life. Yel tragedy, in 
a strange form, was speeding toward 
him. Today, Tony, clad in trunks, 
lolled on a high embankment like 
- tome slim bronze god and gazed out 
at the blue Pacific. From this point 
he could look back on the quaint 
little < fishing village sprawling in 
the afternoon sun. 

Life, thought Tony, was grand, 
and the future filled with much 
promise. One day he would go back 
to Italy to study under the great 
d'Arturo! He was saving for it, too, 
but a poor fisher of abalones finds 
it hard to acquire the necessary 
number of round American dollars 
to pay passage to far-off Italy. An- t 
other year, perhaps, if the season 
held ... 

Tony leaned back and in his rich 
native voice, began singing. - It was 
a plaintive old song of moonlit Ve- 
netian nights and guitars and drift- 
ing gondolas. 

Lost in his song, the youth did 
not see the old Chinese that came 
creeping stealthily up the bank, a 
long knife in his mouth. Crouching 
at Tony's feet, the aged man took 
an abalone from the basket he car- 
ried and placed it against a bare 
brown leg. Instantly the creature 
clamped down on yielding flesh. 

Tony's song ended in a yell and 
he leaped up. Then he laughed. 
But his merriment was not the re- 
sult of Sun Wang's prank; it was 
Sun Wang himself. The yellowed 
parchment of the old face was 
crinkled into a mask, lips drawn 
back to reveal toothless gums. Sun 
Wang Avas laughing ! 

"Sun Wang, you old one!" cried 
Tony, tears of mirth running down 
his cheeks. "It was the great joke. 
But look yout-" He kicked the 
abalone over the edge of the em- 
bankment, where it plunged into 
the cool green depths below. "Now 
I go get him again, and he shall be 
mine!" laughed the youth. 

He poised for a moment, inhaled, 
then dived gracefully. 



Sun Wang watched the waters 
close over the dark head of his 
young friend and he smiled 
thoughtfully. Once he too had been 
young. That was long ago, so long 
ago, in far-off China. Then, he had 
had the straight limbs and the 
sharp eyes of youth. Now he had 
only wisdom — much wisdom. One 
could not have both, Tony was a 
child. He needed the watchful eye 
of a father. Sun Wang was satis- 
fied. 

A boisterous laugh brought the 
old man out of his memories. Tony, 
shaking water out of his eyes, 
leaped nimbly up the bank. 

"See, my old one!" he cried, "I 
bring not only one, but two! Now 
who is the better fisherman?" Tony 
proudly laid the two abalones on 
the grass between them. 

Sun Wang watched his friend and 
only the twinkle in his sloe eyes re- 
vealed the pride he felt in the lad's 
achievement. But it wouldn't do 
to tell the young rascal! Casually 
he said, "Sun Wang in no hully. 
One at a tlime they last longer." 

This brought a peal of laughter 
from Tony, "But the abalones are 
in a hurry! Too much of a hurry 
for Sun Wang to pluck two in one 
dive, no? It takes the cleverness, 
my old one!" 

Chuckling, Tony knelt to place 
the abalone in his basket. With a 
deft movement he flipped one of 
them into Sun Wang's basket, clos- 
ing the lid quickly. The generous 
act did not escape the keen eyes of 
the old man, however. He smiled 
inwardly as Tony leaped to his feet 
and playfully made as if to toss his 
uged friend over the embankment. 
Without knowing just how it hap- 
pened, Tony suddenly sprawled on 
his back while Sun Wang stood 
grinning over him. 

"Oh!" grunted the lad, surprised, 
"the jiu-jitsu trick 1 You must teach 
me some time. Sun Wang." 

The sun came up out of the sea, 
casting golden lances after the de- 



parting night. Sleepy birds chirped 
and' sped away into the cool morn- 
ing. Gulls, caught in the golden 
glory of early skies, wheeled with 
raucous cries and dived into the 
waves for their breakfasts. 

It was dawn. Yet, before the day 
was fully born, the abalone fisher- 
men trudged forth to begin their 
hard toil. Early morning was the 
best time to capture the luscious 
mollusks clinging to rocks in the 
shadowy depths. 

Tony's curly head bobbed above 
the water and a few strokes brought 
him to shore. Dripping golden rivu- 
lets, he ran up the bank. There 
was nothing in his hands, except the 
long knife used to pry the quarry 
from their anchorage. He was ex- 
cited. , 

"Sun Wang! Old uncle, it's a 
giant — the grandfather of all aba- 
lones!" He indicated the spot from 
which he had just emerged. "Not 
over a fathom!" 

Sun Wang snorted in mock con- 
tempt. "Why not bling back, eh? 
Huh! You weak — only boy. Not 
wise. Me, I catchee beeg ab'lone!" 

The old Chinese stepped to the 
edge of the water. His warped body, 
supported on thin, crooked legs, 
looked grotesque in the morning 
light, like some misshapen bronze. 

Tony laid a hand on his arm. 
"Let us try together, no? He is 
very big. Sun Wang—most as big 
as you." 

Sun Wang gave the youth a look 
that said, "This Is a man's job — 
stand back!" Then, drawing him- 
eelf taut, he inhaled deeply, and 
dived. 

Tony lounged on the sand and 
hummed a tune. Out in the bay a 
trim yacht rode at anchor, its white 
hull shining in the sunlight. Signor 
Moroni was a lucky man, mused 
Tony. By a mere command he 
could sail away to any part of the 
world — yes, even Italy! The signor 
was a kindly man, too, for had he 
not hinted that one day Tony might 
go with him back to « • • what was 
keeping Sun Wang? 

Tony rose and glanced into the 
smooth water. It was transparent 
and he could see the bottom clearly. 
His old friend was long over-due. 
What was that? A swaying move- 
ment near a huge rock caught hi* 






eye, A billow of **muJ smoke** 
floated upward. Tony saw the flash 
of Sun Wang's knife. The old man 
was fighting — something! 

Instantly Tony dived. Straight to 
the threshing figure of Sun Wang, 
whose left hand was held in the 
vise-like grasp of the giant abalone. 
The Chinese' knife-thrusts were 
weak. Tony could glimpse the look 
of fear in the old man's eyes. 

In a moment he had sunk his 
own knife under the big shell and 
pried. The shell gave. The abalone 
came loose and Tony grabbed it. 
fie shot to the surface, just behind 
Sun Wang who, though gasping for 
breath, disdained to allow Tony to 
assist him up the bank. But there 
was a grateful light in his eyes. 
Tony had saved his life. 

Saturday night in the little Cata- 
lina fishing village was always 
looked forward to. It was the only 
night in the week when the simple 
fishcrfolk might relax and enjoy 
themselves. Tomorrow was the Sab- 
bath, and most of them' would rise 
early and trudge to the tiny clap- 
board chapel at the edge of town, 
where the good Padre Perez would 
minister to their soul needs. They 
were few, for these poor folk knew 
little of the greeds and hates of 
the outside world. 

Saturday night was the big night! 
There were so many interesting 
things to be done, so much chatter 
to exchange with old friends, and, 
of course, later in the evening, after 
a soda or two in Luigi's combina- 
tion store, there was the movie. Al- 
ways, on Saturday nights, the little 
house boasted a full quota of pa- 
trons. What did it matter that the 
features it showed were often a year 

or more old? 

• 

Tony hustled about his evening 
chores, and after a noisy bath in 
the big tub, set out for Luigi's in 
spotlessly clean white trousers and 
shirt open at the throat. 

Smiling a greeting at the old In- 
dian behind the counter, he climbed 
on a stool and said, "And how about 
a banana split, Luigi?" 

A commotion near the door 
halted Luigi's answer and the small 
talk of the few villagers in the store 
cessed. They all turned toward the 
lource of the sound, an angry yell 



in English, and the harsh tones of 
a man answering. 

"Break that, you clumsy ox, and 
I'm out fifteen hundred slugs!" 

"Aw, forget it," snarled the au- 
thor of the yell. "Why'n heck ain't 
they got a light so's a feller can see 

where he's goin'?" 

The screen door banged open and 
two men entered, one of them carry* 
ing a black box to which was at* 
tached three long, spindly legs. The 
man set his burden down in a 
corner and slouched to the counter. 
He was beefy-faced, scowling, with 
small, reddish eyes. 

*Whaddya got to eat?" he growled 
to Luigi. 



the room. Then, deliberately, he 
turned his back and bowed low to 
Maria. 

"It is a great honor to defend 
you, madonna," he said, like some 
gallant out of an Old World drama. 

"I'll madonna you!" bellowed 
Beefy-face with a rush. There was 
a piercing shriek from the girl, but 
as Tony side-stepped, the well* 
dressed man barked: 

"Cut it out, Nigg. Don't be *■ 
fool. And you — " He turned to 
Tony— "Take it easy, kid. He didn't 
mean anything." 

Luigi and the other villagers 
seemed stunned by this unusual oc- 
currence and Tony had a premonj- 




The other man, tall, faultlessly 
dressed, sat down and looked 
around him. Tony began eating 
his delicacy slowly, keeping an eye 
on the newcomers. The well-dressed 
man gave an order to *Luigl and 
when his daughter, Maria, carried 
it in, Tony stood up to greet her. 

"Good-evening, madonna," he 
said, smiling. 

Beefy-face roared with laughter. 
"Madonna! Didja hear that, huh? 
Madon— " 

Before he finished, Tony's fist 
smashed against his mouth. He 
seemed to lift off the stool, and 
went crashing across the room in 
a heap. Tony watched him stagger 
to his feet, while a dead silence held 



■ 

Hon of evil as Nigg and his com- 
panton started for the door. Nigg 
turhed, after gathering up the black 
box. 

"I ain't done with you yet, kid, n 
he snarled. "Don't forget that." 
Then they were gone. Tony looked 
at Luigi and Maria, and the old man 
shook his head slowly as if he, too, 
felt the forces of evil which had de- 
scended with the arrival of the two 
strangers. Little did any of them 
know just how fearful these forces 
would prove to be! 
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ITS GOMEZ'S IPEA TO 
SAVE TIME, HE PITCHES 
NINE FAST BALLS AND 
HE'S GOT THPEE OUT// 
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ALL 0&HT,WHAT HAS 
GOMEZ GOT THAT I 
HAVEN'T GOT ? 

\M8E SPEED, 
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OF THIS ROUNDSMAN THAT 

PENNANT 
YANKEES.... 

DUBIN6 THE 1937 SEfflES 
I 60MEZ- EQOALLEP THE 
LIF#nME CEGOCD OF , 
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©OME2I5ANOFF 
ANP ON PLAYER WHO IS 
>>S GOOD AS HE 
TO BE... 
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THIS IPEA. IS 
ALL EIGHT.. UNTIL 

I PITCH MV 

FAST BALL/ 
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GOMEZ'S UNCANNY CONTBOL ||^£V 
CAN BE ATTRIBUTEP TO HIS UNIQUE METHOP 

OF TRNNIN6. HE PITCHES BALLS AT A p— . 

BATTEP ANP CATCHEK PAINTBP OM .' A L*«&*' 

PiEce of GAM#S/ I^eLJ 
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\JEQNON, AS YOU WILL NOTE 
FKM HIS STANCE ABOVE, USES -THE 
ENTICE WEIGHT OF HIS BODY TO 
THROW A BALL ANP TMBQEfOSB HAS 
ONE OF THE BIG6EST BZEAWNI© 
CUJ?VES OF ANV PITCHES? TO-PAV// 



Buy the September issue of.SMASH COMICS from your regular newsdealer. 




FROM ATOP A SAND DUNE TWO 
ARABIAN HORSEMEN KEENLY VATCH 
THE PAS5IN6 AUTOMOBlE . . . 
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WE'RE DONE 
FOR - HERE , 
THEV COME/ 
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ABDUL, LOOK / 
MEN COMING 
OVER "THAT HILL. 
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TPsOUBLe / v^ 

COME ON. 
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QUICK / WE CAN TAKE! 
A SHORT CUT OVER 
7H15 HILL I 







NOW DIE- 

vou 006 / 




WE 
MADE 
IT/ 
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AS ABDUL WHIRLED TO MEET 
THE LUNGING ARAB.THE CAR 
SWERVED OFF THE ROAD .... 



A GRIMY 

FIGURE 

AROSE FROM 
THEVflECWfcE 

KNIFE IN 
HAND... 






I4 1 ' I ' ^ *** 1 * ' '- 












BUT BEFORE THE DEADLY 
STROKE FELL.,.. 
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you 

HURT 
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FINALLY THE DEADLY SANDSTORM 
ENDED AND ABDUL RODE INTO 
H\5 FATHER'5 CAMP. 




I'M GLAD YOU HAVE 
RETURNED, MY SON, 
FOR THERE 15 
TROUBLE BREWING J 
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BUT I TELL YOU MY 
DAUGHTER SHOULD HAVE 
ARRIVED HOURS A60 - 
I FEAR SOMETHING HAS 
HAPPENED - SADDLE THE 
HORSES J 






ABDUL / HASSAN / 
I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU .' 





THE BRITISH PATROL HAS 
INTERCEPTED GUN -RUNNERS 
IN THIS SECTOR / IT CAN 
ONLY MEAN REBELLION / 
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MEANWHILE IN THE NATIVE 
QUARTER OF THE TOWN ... 



IT WAS ABDUL 
THE SON OF 
ALl BEY VvHO 
STOPPED US .' 





THERE MAY 
STILL BE 
TIME "TO 
HORSE / 
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I SAW IT ALL - IT VW5 
ABDUL AND HIS MEN WHO 
AMBUSHED AND KIDNAPPED 
YOUR DAUGHTER / 




HAVE NO FEAR. - I 

AM ABDUL, WHO WAS 

FORTUNATE ENOUGH 

TO AID SUCH A I 
BEAUTIFUL LADY 




f CPREFUL , MATES } 
VTS THE BLOOMIN' 1 
Sill SOLDIERS / J 
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THEN COME ALONG VVTTH 
ME. IF YOU SPEAK THE 
TRUTH , SYLVIA SHOULD BE 
AT ABDUL'S CAMP . 
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I'M SYLVIA SIMPSON - 
MY .FATHER. IS THE 
COLONEL AT NEDJAB J 
OH .' PLEASE WE ME 





AND-BY;-AiM^»iMri. ii 
RIDERS: OF -mEVvHfTE 0UT1AW 




. 



f MY DAUGHTER'S CAR / )|| 
WHAT HAPPENED,, 
MURDOCK. ? »>« 





WHAT IS THIS TALK ? 
HASSAN AND I RESCUED 
TH15 GIRL' FROM DESERT 
OUTLAWS ' 
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VOU ARE SAFE / 50 
YOU SPOKE THE 



TRUTH , MURDOCK 
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TELL ME 

WHAT 
HAPPENED 
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BUT I KNOW 
NOTHING - I WAS 
UNCONSCIOUS 
UNTIL I AWAKENED 
IN THIS PLACE / 





DO NOT TRY TO STOP 
THEM MY FATHER", I 
WILL PROVE MY INNOCENCE. 




I TAKE HIS ESCAPE 
AS FURTHER. PROOF 

OF YOUR. GUILT / 




YOUR DAUGHTER'S PRESENCE 
HERE 15 PROOF ENOUGH — 
YOU NEED NO MORE 
EVIDENCE / ' 






BUT THE STRONG -ARMED HASSAM 
COULO NEVER SUBMIT TO ARRE5T... 





HASSAN I WHY 

HAVE VOU COME 
HERE ? SOLDIERS D £ '/\ 
ARE SEARCHING k-^ v j 
FOR, YOp .' 



HASSAN FOLLOWS 
MURDOCK .' I MAKE 

HIM TELL THE . 



% 



'jyy.fr 



8ffiK&vV.v' 



^v^i^,^^M^v^^ffl^^« 



/. 





WE FOOL THE. BRITISH 
DO&S - THEY ARREST 
ABDUL .- IS THAT NOT |<- "' 
A GREAT JOKE. ON 
THEM 



^g»a^^ia-\-fei.^"sa^-gtf^/^.\^s^a^- 




COME 
WW 






THIS COURT FINDS YOU 
GUILTY, ABDUL BEY- 




MURDOCK'S 
NJAM -HE 
WLLTELL , 
YOU STORY.' 




f - AYE , COLONEL TWAS 

MURDOCH WHO TRIED 
TO STEAL YOUR. DAUGHTER 

-ABDUL AND HASSAN 
INNOCENT / 





THIS CLEARS YOU,N 

-MY APOLOGIES . N 

TO FIND MURDOCK 




m 



FOLLOW ME- 
I KNOW WHERE 
TO FIND HIM 



/ 



' 



MASTER / 
THE ENGU5H- 
THEV KNOW / 



MEN.' 




SOLDIERS ALL 
AROUND US - 
WE'RE TRAPPED ! 

"1/ &&,. | 



ROOF J 



/ 














— V— "*~~ 

i 







„\ 






h 



■.: 



MEANWHILE HASSAN 
CUTS OFF THE ESCAPE j 

OF MURDOCK/S HENCHMEN. 

; ■ ■ _--■_! •■ , _ _- ■ ,-. ■ - - ■ • .'P. .J 



.—■— iiitta 



— 



NO /. v • 
NO ! 






AS MURDOCK'5 NERVOUS 
AIM MISSED- ABDUL SPf^ 

■■■■ ; 'PW 




7 



WE'LL NOT BE 
TROUBLED BY 
"THAT J^OGUE 
AGAIN / 




I RIDE TO 

JOIN MY . 
PEOPLE : 






Another 



of Abdul The Arab in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 







M® 







AND HIS 



WAVNE REID 




0fl?A 



aw 



IROi 






<^PREAOS I ROBS. 




FAD AND Kl 

VOUQHOUl xPmiDS/APS BABY 

,,»#*' ■k##aM IN. FRONT 



FAMILIES ARE ROUTED 
FROM THEIR HOMES 



t lOVED vONES ARE 5NAT< 



my BABY- r.- GIVE ME 




AND THE SHADOW 

OVER A ONCE .PEACEFUL 
METROPOLIS / 




IN THE OFFICE OP POLICE 
COMM\SS\ONER HUNT 



^--l'M DOING THE BEST I 

CAN* MR., MAYOR -- okay- 
okay-- I'LL 00 THE BEST 

I CAM- GOOD BYE // 




BURKE - INSPECTOR 
BURKE— 7.C0ME IN 




' BURKE, THE MAYOR JUST 
CALLED - HE SAID IF WE DON'T 
GET ' THAT METAL MON5TER 
AND THE FIEND BEHIND VT, 
W\TH\N FORTY-EIGHT HOURS, 
HE'LL TURN THIS DEPARTMENT 
UPS\DE DOWN — 



WHAT DOES HE THINK Vs/E VE 

BEEN DOIN' ALL^ALONG 

SLEERIN' ? „. ■ /, 

fSBMH 



u 




ITS NOT WHAT 
WE DID, \T'S 

WHAT WE'RE 
GOING 




CANCEL ALL LEAVES 
AND VACATIONS- AND 
ISSUE ORDERS TO 
ALL PREONCTS 
TO KEEP EVERY 
MAN ON TWENTY- 
POUR HOUR 
_ DUTY- - 




POUCS//- COME TO 

MV HOME -QLHCX, THAT 
IRON MONSTER HAS 
HURT MY HUSBAND 
AND STOLEN OUR 



RYAN, TRACE 
TWAT CALL AND GET 
ME THE M5DRESS- 
I'LL GET THAT 
THING »F I WAVE 
TO CALL OUT 
THE RRE 
DEPARTMENT 
TOO 




THE F\RE 
DEPARTMENT S 
-rBVQOSH, 

I'LL OO 



HERES 
THAT 
ADDRESS , 



^ 



IT // rT"COMM\SS\ONER 




HELLO, CWEP BLANE- 
COMM\SSlONER HUNT 

TALK\NG - SEND YOUR MEN 

TO 220 ELM PLACE — 

TO HELP CAPTURE THE 
IRON MONSTER / 






CALLING CAR FIVE- GO 

TO 220 ELM PLACE- \RON 

MONSTER AT LARGE — 
PROCEED WITH CAUTION - 

.- CALLING 



-•Mr 4* * Iff" } 



i 




CH\EF, HAVE YOUR MEN 
SEARCH THE PLACE FROM 
CELLAR TO ROOF 




MEANWHILE , IN A \ OUSE 
NOT FAR FROM THE ELM 
PLACE ADDRESS— - 



--■--■■■ 



MEH-WEH-HEH -AND SOCIETY 
REFUSED TO AID THE GREAT 
VON THORP TO CARRY OUT HIS 
EXPERIMENTS --WELL- I 

DON'T' NEED 

THEIR HELP- 




— ILL SHOW , THEM- HEH- 
HEH-HEH-AU.'-IT'S COM\NG- 
B RING -Tt-\E -LOOT-TO-ME- 
MY-PET // 










hM 












AH.'- LOOK AT THOSE. 
6EM5 SPARWLE — HEH- 
HEH-HEH--// 




LATER, BACK IN HEAD 
QUARTERS ~ 



^ WHAT ID LIKE. TO 
KNOW, BURKE, IS 
HOW A THING LIKE [ • 

THAT CAN |p 

DISAPPEAR 
SO QUICKLY- 



7 



' 



=>. 



! v : ; 



\ 



P" 






v \ 



OH, MOW ID 
LIKE. TO GET 
MV HANDS 
ON THAT 
METAL FIEND- 



P 



3 



SURE, AND 
WHAT COUL 
YOU DO, 
COMMISS- 
IONER ? 



K-LOOK HOW \T'S MAN- ^Z] 
HANDLED EYERY ONE; 
OF ITS VICTIMS — \F YOU 
ASK ME, \T'S GOIN' TO BE 
A HAZARDOUS JOB RUNNIN 

THAT THING 
DOWN- 




P 



?? 



HAZARDOUS"?* YES, 
BURKE /HAZZARD- OUS 
IS RIGHT // 

J 





HUGH HMZARD - WHY 

DIDN'T I THINK OF HIM" IF 
ANYONE CAN SOLVE THIS 



RVAN, GET ME HUGH 

HAZZARD- 
I'LL HOLD 

THE WIRE - 




n 



-HE DOESN'T ANSWER — % 
WELL. TRY H\S CLUB, MAN/ 
CALL EVERY PLACE HE 
FREQUENTS -" 



AND THE REASON HAXZARD 
CAN'T BE REACHED BY PHONE- 



¥ 




I DON'T FEEL 
MUCH LIKE 
SITTING 
ITHCOUGH 
A SHOW 

AFTER 

THAT 
SUPPER 
PAT-- 



IS THAT 

so?- 




WELL , YOU LISTEN TO 



ME," MY BIG MOWIENT'CTHIS 
IS ONE EVENING WE'RE 
GOING TO FINISH AS WE 
HAVE PLANNED, AND 
NONE OF THIS LEAVING 
ME FLAT AS YOU 

USUALLY DO--/ j g 





WHILE BACK IN HEAD- 
QUARTERS 



FUNNY,- 1 CANT REACH 
HUGH ANV PL ACE -I "SUPPOSE 

I'LL HAVE TO 
RESORT TO MY 

OLD TRICK OF 
GETTING HIS 

ATTENTION - 



THE COMMISSIONER GOES TO 
THE ROOF TO FIRE OFF A 
FLARE GUN 



•BECAUSE IT'S 
NEVER FAILED 






.4NP AS HUGH GETS OUT OF 
HIS TAXI IN FRONT OF THE 
THE^^R-- ,'.„., 






HERE WE 
ARE , PAT- 




PAT- HERE S TVAE TICKETS, 
TAKE YOUR MOTHER- TAKE 
ANYONE — I'LL 
SEE YOU 

LATER -/'^tr"" WHAT. 
AGAIN 




OH, WELL- \F I 
LOVE THE BIG NUT 
I SUPPOSE I HAVE 
TO LOVE HIS QUEER| 
WAYS ALSO — // 





AND HUGH HA7.ZARD RACES 
THROUGH TvAE STREETS ANSWERS 

ING WHAT HE KNOWS IS AN 
URGENT CAUL FROM 
COMMISSVONER HUNT- 



MEANWHILE, IN THE HOME 
, OF THE MAO INVENTOR, 
VON TWORP — 



v 



g 




HMM -ACCORDING TO THIS, 
THINGS ARE GETTING PRET 
-V^-a. HOT FOR US 

mi/s&s p^N -^ w|LL j 

THROW THEM 
OFF OUR TRAIL 
FOR GOOD-/ 



BACK IN HEADQUARTERS- 




-AND THATS 
THE STORY OF 
THE WHOLE 
MYSTERY, 
HUGH/ 




^ WHEw/-\T SOUNDS 
PRETTY FANTASTIC 
TO ME,COMMISS\ONER- 



— — — . . 



EXCUSE 
ME A MINUTE,, 
HUGH- 





YES/— WHAT ??- 

RIGHT .AWAY--.. 
HELLOZ-VIEU-O.'/- 

THEY HUNG UP 

LET'S GO, 

HUGH.^fc*M 

WW 





WHAT'S 

HAPPENED, 
COMMISSIONER < 




— 1 DON'T KNOW WHO CALLED 

Mt - BUT THEY SAID THEY 

FEARED DR. VON THORP, 

■THE INVENTOR, HAS MET 

WITT4 FOUL PLAY, AND THEN 

HUNG UP— HERE'S HIS _. 
PLACE- _ _ JR 



V 



SAW 





VON THORP ' 
-DEAD// 




YES- LOOKS 
LIKE \T WAS 
DONE. WITH A 
BLUNT INSTRUMENT 
— AND HERE'S 



, HE DIED BEFORE HE 
COULD REVEAL THE 
NAME OF THE GANG, 
HUGH — SCOUT THROUGH 
THE ROOMS AND SEE 
WHAT YOU CAN FIND- I'LL 

GO INTO H\S 



I HAZZARD 5EAC 



- li-iSHll* 



; 



OUT CESliii^WHEN SUOPENLY- 




HU6W/ 



Y HAVE VOU HEARD OR \J 
NOTICEO ANYTHING ^ 

PECULIAR SINCE YOU LEFT 
THIS ROOM'? 





WHY - THE 



DOORS OPEN- 













3SS3SS 











OH, HELLO, / 
MR. CORONER' 




HELLO, 
COMMISSIONER 
-WHERE'S 







THATS WHAT 10 LI WE 
TO KNOW// IT WAS HERE 
TWENTY MINUTES AGO— I 
SENT HAZZARD TO LOOK 
THROUGH THE HOUSE AND I 
WENT INTO THE NEXT ROOM 

TO CALL YOU, AND WHEN 1 
RETURNED THE BODY 
WAS GONE- 



u 




M 



SERGEANT, HAVE YOUR 

MEN SCOUR THIS HOUSE 

FROM TOP TO BOTTOM - 

I WANT TO FIND OUT WHAT 

HAPPENED TO VON -THORP'5 




WELL, HUGH, 

HOW DO YOU 

EXPECT TO 
FIGHT 

THIS 




THING 



? 



I DON'T 
KNOW, BUT 
IM GOING 
TO LEAVE 
YOU NOW AND 



1 



<W@® 



ILL GET IN 
TOUCH W\TH VOU 
LATER, IF AN"Y>. 
THING TURNS 







1 ^^' 1 "^" ■ ^M^gt^inTT^H 



.diirr - tfVi iitnb* 



ONE HOUR LATER-- 






WE CAN'T FIND A THING , 
COMMISSIONER -NO SECRET 

PANELS, NO 






ROBOT, NO Y AND WITH- 
NOTHIN'— S OUT THE 

h-, .,.,...' -S BODY, WE 
T /x HAVE NC 



rAS HUGH HAZZARD DRIVES 
INTO THE NIGHT 




I KNOW ONE THING - 
VON THORP IS NOT DEfcD- 

AND THE THING IS,, TO FIND 

HIS NEW HIDE-OUT 

—WHAT TH'-?? 



/i 



VON THORPS ROBOT 

THAT MANIAC DOESN'T LOSE 

ANY TIME — WHY 1T'5 
HEADING POR THAT JEWEl 
SHOP-- 




WOW / - RIGHT 

THROUGH THE 
GLASS DOOR 
- I'LL FOLLOW 
IT 




WHILE BACK IN THE HOUSE 
FROM WHICH THE MONSTER 

IS CONTROLLED ~ 



U 



1] 



HMM- THATS FUNNY -THE 

REVERSE CONTROL LIGHT 
SHOWS THAT THE ROBOT iHAS 
STOPPED WORKING 
ENTIRELY// , 



T] 



PROBABLY SOME FOOL 
POLICEMAN HAS TRIED TO 
CAPTURE THE THING-HEH- 
HEH-HHH // 



— POOR COP - HELL' 
SOON LEARN HIS MISTAKE- 
IN FACT HE HAS -AH~ 

THERE, ITS MOVING AGAIN - 
GOOD// COME -DIRECTLY- 
HOME -AND- BRING -THE - 

JEWELS - 








V 




V 



-AND AFTER YOL> DlS- V 
APPEARED, 1 SAW THE. 
MARK ON THE RUG LEADING 
OUT THE SIDE DOOR - I 
KNEW THEN, THAT YOU 
WALKED AND WERE NOT 
CARRIED OUT-- 




-THEM BV CHANCE I SAW 
YOUR ROBOT BREAKING INTO 
A STORE AND WENT IN 
ATTER \T--I\<NEW VOU 
WOULD WATCH TO SEE \F 
IT WAS TRAILED, SO I 
THOUGHT OF 
GETTING \N- 
S1DE THE 
THINO AND 

HAVING 
VOU LEAD 
ME HERE- 
SO HERE I AM f 




AND LATER THAT NIGHT- I Y OW, THAT - IT 'S ON ITS WAV 

OUT TO 5EA TO A WATERY 



THANWS, V^ 
HUGH, FOR 

clearing 

this case 
up- 



FORGET IT, 
COMNISSIONER- 
BV THE WAV, 
WHAT HAVE VOU| 
DONE WITH THE 

ROBOTH 




—— 



GRAVE WITH 
A BOATLOAD OF 
CONFISCATED I WELL-ER- 
GUNS AND ^ 1VE GOT 
WEAPONS" [VO BE GOING - 

SEE VOU 
LATER , 
COMMISSIONER- 




AND HUGH HAZZARD SPEED. 
"TOWARD THE WATERFRONT— 



OPMll 




iPfRTWl: 



1 HOPE IM NOT TOO 

LATE, AFTER MOVING ALL 
THOSE CONTROLLING 

DEV\CES OVER TO 
.MY PLACE- 








QUIETLY. HE 
BOARDS THE 
POUCE BOAT- 



LATER, IN HUGH HAZZARD'S 
APARTMENT — 




\ 



* WELL,' BOZo'-TH ATS YOURj 
NEW NAME! VOU WNOW 




-INSTEAD OF F\GHTING 
ON THE S\DE OF CRIME,. , 
YOU'RE NOW GOING TO BE 

ITS WORST ENEMVi 
W\TH HUGH 
HAZZARD f 




Follow Hugh Hazzard and Bozo in the September issue of SMASH COMICS. 



DAN AND THE GANG GO TO BAT 






- BY BEACON ft 




GEE, FELLOWS, PRACTICE 

SESSION WAS BUAA 
TODAY. I CAN'T HIT % EM, 
AND VOU AREN'T 
DQlMG SO VJELL 





^*SUS«* 



HEY GANG, LOOK AT THIS/ 
lX GRlPS ATHLETIC CLUB — REAL 
COACH — FREE MAGAZINE"/ rit 




syjaa 



YES, BOYS, THE COACH 
HELPS YOU WITH 
NSTRUCTlONS IN 
ALL SPORTS' 



AND WE CAN 
ENTER THE 
CONTEST FOR. 
CASH PRIZES? 




GEE, MR. DILLON, 
YOU SAV you'LL 
HELP US BUILD 
A CLUB HOUSE? 



fLET'S ALL 

Join RIGHT 
I NOW / 



NO WONDER I COULDN'T HIT *EM 
- COACH SAYS I'VE BEEN 
STANDING TOO FAR FROM 




THE CHAMPIONSHIP GAME/ 




GEE, TWO OH 
AND TWO OUT, 

IT'S UP TO ME/ 

I'LL REMEMBER 

WHAT COACH 

TOLO ME/ 



f 



A 



V 



'-&> 



-La »? 



/ATTABOY, DAN —IT'S A 
HOMER.' — THKT MAKES US 
CHAMPIONS/ — % RAV FOR 

\GR1PS ATHLETIC CLUB,' 



THESE GRIPS CERTAINUV 
HELP YOU TRAVEL/ — 
BOY, LOOK AT 'EfA GRIP 
THAT PLATE/— THEY 
OUGHT TO CALL *EM 
'BASE -GRIPS?" 




jin***-**' 



r* 




n 



JO//V 
OR PAST B 



u 



./ 



ft 



f-*6 



BOYS / DO YOU KNOW HOW TO 
ORGANIZE AM ATHLETIC CLUB? 

PITCH AN 1N5HOOTP-SM00TA PUCK? 
PUT OVER A LEFT JAB? DROP A LOB? 

BLOCK OUT A TACKLER? 

COACH TELLS YOU ALL THESE 
THINGS AND A THOUSAND OTHERS 
lN*FLASH"(OFFlC!AL GRIPS 

MAGAZINE.) JOIN NOW/— 6ET 
YOUR CLUB PIN/— FLASH/ 
BE A MEMBER/ 



m 
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SIZZLING SPEED, SPLIT- 
SECOND STOPS, COOL AS A 
BREEZE — that's what more 
than 75,000 G. A. C. members 
say about genuine Grips ath- 
letic shoes. 



TRAINEE 

Model 

designed by 

The 

HEAD 

COACH 



'&>& 



\ * 



& 



If you want 
extra speedy 
action, ask 
about Grips Ath- 
letic Club at the 
dealer who sells genu- 
ine Grips canvas shoes 
in your neighborhood. 




JUST 

the 

FASTEST 
LOADING 



OUT 



POUR 

/IFUUTUtr 



\ 



AIR Rll 



Tin HIS 



ORY 



Now 
LIGHTNING 
LOADER 

Shot fAagaxino! 



Bovt! You can pour a full tube of Bul'i 

Ey* Shot into the n*w DAISY C/RBINE 

In lust 5 seconds with ih*s thrilling now 

LICHTNINC-LOADER Shot Magazine mvtn- 

Hon! €*W. Quick. No drtbbling. JnvcM»on in* 

cludtd it n\i oxtrj charge on youf new CARBINE*- 

the *«tt if -loading air rifle in history! 

—and NEW ADJUSTABLE 

DOUBLE-Notch Rear Sight! 

It's «d|utt«b1c! R*i>e tJ*hf lor long range, lower it for ihort. Aim thru 
ynjlf notch for target work, large notch tor inap-ihooi'ng. THli new 

Darty AD|USTA8LE 
DOUBLE-Notch Rear Sight — 
and many other ipeoal features 
—makes Lightmng-Loadtr CAR* 
BINE ihe sweUest air rifle out. Get 
yours now! 



AOJUVTIHQ 


Lay >i*ooiiric 

jT Vc* TAAGCT 



LIGHTNING- 




Mount a 'Scope on your new 
Carbine, 'frope and Carbine 
(pictured above) both$3,50 



Improve Wir aWn! 



J Boy and m^i OjU/i Mjfn'vlng Tdcvope 
? * ■ 21 T 9 im m f,fl# F,,t *** vn|le*tt*«<l D#t»,r cy *>* c»Ctpl 

No IOO. Afmatl doublet urfci we At y*jr Dcal«r| t 

or from ut comptoit with Eiiv*tton Adjuitmtnf, rubber 

tyt'pitcc, mounting mjcKmfnf f tlllWM m L 



BIG JUMBO TUBE 



$1.00 



Oi tv flulll-Ef* 




Buy Daisy Bulls-Eye Shot for 
use in the new Lightning* 
Loader CARBINE and ALL 
air rifles- This uniform, 
quality, copper - coated 
steel shot Is specially 
made for accurate 
shooting. Insist on 
DAISY BULLS- 
EYE at your 
Dealers! 



* 

Price* 
Slightly 

Hiohcr In 

Canada* 



/:': 




LOADER 




500 SHOT Repeater 



LOOK AT IT . . . Daisy's brand new, grand now Lightning-Loader CARBINE ... a 

500-shot Repealer . . with three sensational "FIRST-1N-HISTORY" features: 

(If The first and only LIGHTNING-LOADER SHOT MAGAZINE, making it the 

fastest -loading, easiest-loading air rifle in history! (2) The first and only ADJUSTABLE 

DOUBLE-Notch Rear Sight for long and short range shooting, target and snap-shooting! 

(3) The first and only CARBINE in Daisy Air Rifle History— like the carbines used by 

Frontiersmen in winning the West! More special new features are: Husky wooden fore-piece 

for steadier aim . . . rich, walnut-finish Pistol-Grip stock . . . 500-shot magazine . . . heavy 

metal CARBINE STYLE STRAP holding Lightning-Loader "Magazine" Tube; under main barrel. 

AND — how your heart will thump and jump for joy when you learn that LIGHTNING-LOADER 

CARBINE costs you only $2.50 ... the most air rfle for the least money! But hurry — get yours 

now at the nearest hardware, sporting goods, department store — as thousands of boys are doing! 

(If your Dealer hasn't It in stock, rush $2.50 direct to us and we'll mail your new DAISY CARBINE 

postpaid!) Don't envy other kids . . buy your new LIGHTNING-LOADER CARBINE now and get the 

most fun for the least money! 

TARGETEER ^ 0UN THAT* P(/ 

DAD! Get this "family" Km 
pitM, targets, spinning Birdies, 




^- a 





$5.00 Double-Barrel Repeater 

A rerulj* taih*«*ffun , . . Mr D*tTi itotgun - . - 2 
barrel i, **<h totting 50 ihoi; 2 U'lfiM. boih con Hailed 

by tutQrtjlit Mftty; bfeuMuHy ftipJ.j-.t tKktt 





,$4.50 50-SHOT PUMP GUN 

* Cocks tatily by pulling *hdo toward* itotk; hand* 
'milted non-slip grooves on bull of pistol grip, 
genuine American Walnut Stock; Vtry accural*. 



v 






it* utruAd 



Other Daisy Air Rifles as low as One Dollar 
AT YOUR DEALER'S, OR WRITE FOR 

c T>/>s FREE CA J* l0C 



- jr^ 




t 






DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 387 Union St., PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 



